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The Prologue. 


Entle men, I come tej ee like one that lackes and 
would borr ow, but was loath to ache leaſt hee 
ſhould be denied: I would abe, but f would oſke 
to obtaine O Would } knewe that manner of 
. arking : to beg were baſe, and to cooc he low and 

bo carry an humble ſhew of entreatie , were too 
Dog-like that fawnes on his maiſter to get a bone from his Tren- 
cher :out Curre 7 cannot abide it, to put on the ſhape and habit of 
this new Words new found beggars miſtermed Souldzers,as thug: 


ſwect Gentlemen, let apoore Sc holler implore and exeratethat you 


would make him ric h in the poſſeſrion of a mite of your fauours, to 
keep him à true man in wit, and to pay for bis lodging among the 
EH uſes:fo God him helpe be is driven to amoſt low eſtate tis not 


 wunknoWne what ſeruite of Words be bath been at, he leſt bis lim: 


in a late conflict of floute,a branerepulſe and a bot aſſault it waz, 
he doth proteſt as euer be ſaw fince bee knewe what the report of a 
volley of 1eſt es were, be shall therefore deſire you: Aplague vpon it, 
each Beadle diſdainem, would whip him from your companie. Well 


Gentlemen, I cannot tell howe to get your fauours better then by 


deſert : then the worſe lucke,or the worſe wit or ſome what, for I 


ſhallnor now deſerme it. Welcome then, commit my ſelfe to my for« 


tures, your contents,contented to dye, F your ſeuert indgements 


ſhall indge me to be ſtung to death with the Adder: biſſe. 
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e pleaſant Comedy of the 


two angry Women of 
Abington. 


; » +I * 
VS I 
WA LN I 


Enter Maſter Gourley and bis wife, and Maſter Barnes and his | 


wife, with theit two ſonunes,and their two ſeruanti. 


e 11 aiſt er Gour ſe OY. 
(7 Ood maiſter Barnes this entertaine of yours, 


So full of coutteſie and rich delight, 
Makes me miſdoubt my ability, 
In quittance of this friendly courteſie. 
AMA, Bar. O maſter Gourſey, ne ighbour amitie, 
Is ſuch a ie well of bigh reckoned worth: 
As for the attaine of it, what would not I 
Di.aburſe, it is ſo precious in my thoughts. 

e 1. uu. Kinde ſir, neere dwelling amity indeed, 

Offers the hearts enquiiy better view. 

Then loue chats ſeated in a farther * 

As proſpe ctiues the necrer that they be, 
Veld bettet iudgement to the iudging eye, 
Thinges ſcene farre off, are leſſened in the eye, 
When their true ſhape is ſeene being hard by. 

A. Zar. True ſir, tis ſo, and trucly Ieſtceme, 
Meere amity familiar neighbourhood, 

The couſen germaine vnto wedded loue. 

A4.Gon.l fir,thers ſurely ſome aliance twixt them, 
For they haue both the off-(pring from the heart, 
Within the hearts bloud Ocean ſtill are found, 
Jewels of amitv, and lemm.es of loue, . 

M,Bar,l malter Gourſey,l haue in my time, 
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A pleaſant Crd ieofthe two 


Soeene many ſhipwracks cf tive honeſly, 
ZBut incident ſuch dangers euer ate, | 
To them that without compaſſe ſayle fo farre, 
Why v hat need men to ſwim when they may wade? 
But lezue this talke, enough of this is ſaid, 
And Maſter Gourley,in good fauh ſir wellcome: 
And miſtreſſe Gouley am much in debt, 
Vnto your kindnes chat xould viſit me. 
A.. Gon. O maſſer Barnes, you put me but in minde, 
Ofchat which I ſhould ſay. tis we that ate 
Indebted to your kindnes for this cheere: 
Which debt that we may repay, l pray lets have, 
Sometimes your company at our homely houſe. 
MS. That miſtreſſe Gourſey you ſhall furely haue, 
Heele bea bolde gueſt l warrant ye, | 
And boulder too with youthen I would haue him. 
M. Gou, How doe:yemeane he will be bolde with mee 
MI. Bar. Why he will trouble you at home forſqoth, 
Often call in, and aske ye how ye doe: 7 
And it and t hat wih you all day till night, 
And all night too if he might haue his will. 
. w. fe . . 4 es, 
e hath made me m c that way, 
 Ms.Bar,Pafhing well done ofher,ſhe isa kmde v ey: 
Ichanke ye miſtreſſe Gourſey for my husband, 
And if it hap your husband come our way 


A hunting, or ſuch ordinary ſportes, 
Ile doe as much for yours, as you ſor mine. 
MS Pray doe forſooth, Gods Lord what meanes the 
* She ſpeakesit ſcornefully,1faith I care not, (woman, 


Things are well ſpoken, if they be well taken 
What miſtreſſe Barnes, is it — time to patt? ; . 


M-{.Ba.Whats a clocke ſirra: 
VMicbolar. Lis but ne ſtrucke one. 2 
NM. Co. I have ſome buſines inthe towneby three; . 
M. Bar. Till then lets walke into the Orchard fu, 
What can you play at Tables: ö 
Mg es] N 


angry women of Abington. 
A. Bi. What, ſhall we haue a game 
Al Gou, And if you pleaſe, 
AM. Bar I faich content, weele ſpend an howet ſo: 


Sirra fetch the Tables. 
Nic. l will fir, Exit. 1 
./ Sirra Franbłe, whilſt they are playing heere, 
Weele to the greene to Bowles, | 


Fra.PLilhy content. Comes come hyther ſirra, 

When our Fathers part, call ys ypon the greene, 

Phillip come, a rubber and ſo leaue. 

Phil, Come on. Extunt.- 
(om Sbloud, I doe not like the humour of theſe ſpringy's, 
theil ſpend all their fathers good ac ganunring: But let 
them trowle the bowles vpon the greenc : lle trowle the - 
bowlesin the Buttery, by the leaue of God and mailter - 
Barnes: and his men be goodfellows ſo ĩt is i they be not 
let them goe ſnick v Exit, 

Enter Nicholas wath the Tables. 

3 ſet them downe, 8 6 
iſtreſſe Jourſey, how doe ike this game? e 
ales Vel h. 44 EO | 
A. Bar. Can ye play at itꝰ 
Miſ Gon. A little ſir. 

AM. Bar. Faith ſo can my wife, 

M. Jon. Why then maſter Barnes, and if you pleaſe, 

Our wiues ſhallery the quartell twixt vs two, - | 

And weelelooke on? | 

Ai. Br. I am content, what woman will you playt - 

Aiſ. qq eu. I care not greatly. 

AM Bar Nor I. but hat I thinke ſheele play me falſe. 

M. Gen. Ile ſee ſhe ſhall pot. | 

AB.. Ny fir.ſhe will be fure youſhall not ſee. 

You of all men ſhillnormarke her hand, - 


# 


* 


She hath ſuch cloſe conueyancein her play. WY 1 


A. Gen. Is ſhe ſo cunning growne, come, eome, lets ſee. 
Mi Jeu, Tea miſtris Barnes, will ye not houle your ieſts, 
But let them rome abroad ſo careleſly? - | 

Faith if your icalious tongue vtter anocher, 
(ey ti $7 Net. 


/ 


a ww 9, 
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Ile play a 
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| Thatlthrow butdewes aſe and you eleuen. 
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A pieaſant Comedie ofthe tvwo 
Ile croſſe ye with a ieſt, and ye were my mother, 
Come ſhall we play: 
Bard, what ſhall we play a game? 
Ai ou. A pound a game. 
N. Con How wife? | 
M:ſ.Gon.Faith husband nor 8 farthing leſſe. 


VI. Gon. It is too much, a ſhilling were good game, 


AN. Gon. No, weell be ill huſwiues once, 

You hauc oft been ill husbands lets alone. 

A.. Bar. Wiſe, will you play io much? ., | 

Bar. I would = loath to be ſo franke a gaifaſter 

As miſtreſſe Gourſey is, and yet for once, 

nd a game aſwell as ſhe; 8 
AM. Bar. Go to, youle haue your will, Offer to goe from them. 
A.. Bar. Come, ther's my fake, 

He. And ther's mine, 


1. Bar. Throw for the Dice: Il luckthey are yours. 


M. Ba Maſter e ſayes that gamings had, 
When ſuch good Angels walke twixt euery caſt ; 
M er noble ſport, but royall play. 
A. Bar It muſt be ſo where royals walke b . 
ABer. Play right Ipray. 
A. Gas. Why ſo I doe. 
Miſ. Bar. Where ſtands your man? 
Mon. In lis right place. | 
V [.Bar,Good ch thinke ye play me foule an Ace. 
AM. Bar. No wife, ſhe playes ye true. 
ABer. Peace husband, peace, ile not be indged by you. 
Ai. Gon. Husband. maſter Barnes, pray both goe alle. 
We cannot play, if tanders by doe talke. 
A. ou. W ell to your game, we will not trouble ye. 
1 | Goe fr om them. 
Mi. Gon. Where ſtands your man now? | 
M:,B4r,Doth he not ſtand right? 
As. ou. It ſtands b:tweene the pointes. 
Mae. And thats my ſpight. | 100 
But yet me thiubes the dice runnes much vneuen, 


M.. Cen. 


— ee 


angry women of Abingtoy. 


Miſ Ger. And et you ſee that I caſt downe the hill, 
IA. Ba. I, Ibeſhrew ye, tis not with my will, 
M, Gon. Do ye beſhrew me? 8 
M., Bar. No,] beſhrew the dice. | 
That turne you vp more at once, ihen me attwiſe. 
M.. Gon. Well, you ſhall ſee them turne for you anon. 
M.. B. But I care not for them when your game is doue 
Mi. Jeu. My game, hat game⸗ "4210 
M.. Bar. Your game, your game attables. 
Mi. Gon. Well miſtreſſe, well, haue red . Eſops ſables, 
And know your morrals meaning well enou gd. 
Mi, Bar. Loe youl be angry, now heeres good ſſuſſe, 
M. our. How now woman, who hath wonne the game? 
Ai Gon. No body yet. 
Ai. Bar. Vour wite'sthefaireft fat't. | 
Ali Bar. linyqureye, M. Jou. How do you meane? 
Ats Bar. He holds you fairer for t then I. 
Mi. Jou. For what forſoorh? 
Mi. Bæ. Good gamſter, ſor your game. 
M, Bar. Well, try it out cis all but n the bearing, 
M.. B. Nay if it come to beating, ſhee i be beit. 
Ai. G ou. Why, you t as gooda bearer as the reft, 
M.. Bar. Nay chats not ſo, vou heare one man too many, 
Mi. Jou. Better doe ſo then beate not any. | | 
Ni. Ba Beſhrew me, but my wiues ieftes grow too bitter. 
Plainer ſpeeches for her were more better, 
Malice lyes inbowelled in her tongue, 
And new hatcht hate makes euer) ieſti a wrong, 
Ai. Go. Looke ye miſtreſſe now I hit yee. 
Mi. Bar. Why I, you neuer v ſe to miſſe a blot, 
Eſpecially when it ſtands ſo faire to hit, 
Mi. qou. How meane ye miſtreſſe Barnes? 
M., Ba, That miſtreſſe Gowrſe's in the hitting vaine. 
Mi. Gon. I hot your man. , 
M.. B. I, I, my man, my man, but had I knowne, 
I would haue had my man ſtood neerer home. . 
M. Gon. Why had ye kept yout man in his right place, 
1 ſhould not chen haut hit him ich an aſe, | 
= M., Ba- 5 5 
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Mi Ba Right by the Lord, a plague vpon the bones. 
M Jes Aids boemiſchiefs eee | 
2 At. Bar, Hownow wiſet | 
M,Genr, Why whats the matter woman? 
| Ali. on. It is no niatter. I am, 
. AM. ſ. B. you arc, 
| Mt Gon, Wlut am I? | 
= Aliſ Bar, Why threats as — will be euer. 
My{.Gou,T tes euety day a: good as Barneſes wife. 
Ali Bar. And bettet too, then what needs all this trouble? 
A ſingle horſe iʒ wotſe then that beares double. | 
N. Ba Wife goto, haue tegard to that you ſay, 
4 Leet not ycut wordep aſſe ſoorih the vierge of reaſon: 
But keep within the bounds of modeſty, 
For ill report doth likea Bayliſſe and, 
To poundthe ſtray ing, and the wit-lolt tongue. 
And makes it fortcit into follies hands, 
Well wife, you know tis ao honeſt part. 
NA To entertaine ſuch gueſts with ieſts and wronges, 
67 What will the neighbring country vulgar ſay, 
When as they heare that you fell out at dinner? 
Forſoorh they l callit a pot quanell ſtraight, 
Ine beſt they lname it, is a womans langling, 
3 Oo too, be rulde, be rulde. 
| | Ai BarGods Lord. be rulde,be rulde 
What, chinke ye I haue ſucha babies wit, 
To hane a rods correction for my _— 


| {6 Schoole infancie;Lam of age to {| 
I ſcorne your ſtopt compares, co 1 
M. B. O perſwade, perſwade. 
. you loue your credit leaue this ſtriſe, 


. | And Iknow when to ſpeake,ſha lbechidfoc ſuch a 
Alt. Gon. What az nay miſtreſſeſpeake it out, 
Io any but your miſtreſſe 
A. 3 e be quiet. 
lik Wia 2 2 e winne your thoughts, 
To compoſition kinde — 
And come ſhake hands with miſtreſſe Gow beere, 

* A= 
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vvomen of Abington. 


M.. Ba, Shall I ſhake hands? let her go ſhake her heeles, - 


She gets nor hands, nor friendfhip at my 

And ſo fitwhile I liue I will take heed, 

W hat gueſts I bid againe vnto my houſe, ( abſurdnes? 
«Bar. Impatient woman, will you be ſo ſtiffe in this 
Ai. Ba. I am impatient now I ſpeake, 

But fir Ile tell you more an other time, 


hands, 


Go too, I will not take it as I haue done, Exit. 
My. Gon, Nay, ſne might ſtay, I will not long be heere 
To trouble her: well maiſter Barnes, T4 


I am ſorry that it was our happes today, 

To — our pleaſures moms are this fray, 

I am ſortie too for all that is amiſſe, 

Eſpecially that youare moou'de in this, 

But be not ſo, ts but a womans iarre, 

Their tongues are weapons, words their blowes of warte. 

T*was but a while we buffered you ſaw, | 

And each of vs was willing to withdraw, 

There wasno harme nor bloudſhed youu did ſee : 

Tuſh, feare vs not, for we ſhall well agree: 

Itake my leaue fir,come kinde harted man, 

That ſpeakes his wife ſo faire, [now and than, 

I know you would not for an hundreth pound, 

That I ſhould heare your yoyceschurliſh ſound, 

I know you haue a farre more milder tune 

Then peace, be quiet wife, but Thaue done: 

Will ye go home? the doore directs the way, 

But if you will not, my dutie is to ſtay. T 
M.Bar,Ha,ha,why heres a right woman,isthere not? 

They both haue din de, yet ſee what Romacks they haue. 
M. Gon. Well maiſter Barnes, we cannot do with all, 

Let vs be friends ſtill. pi 
M. Bar. O maiſter Gourſcy the mettell ofour minds, 

Hauing the temper of true reaſon in them, 

Affoordes a better edge of argument, 

For the maintaine of cur ri, ar 

Then che ſoft leaden wit of women can, 

Whetefore with all the parts of neighbour loue, 
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I impart 
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A keln Comedie of the two 


L impartmy ſelſe to * 
M. Jeu. And wich exchangè of lone I do receiue ic, 
here weel part partners of two curſt wiues. 
. 8 we — 9 — 8 not, 
But yo 
Makes me de — yg Ir worde — friends, 
A. Gou. Twentie we ale ey (farewell, 
A. Bar. But barke ye maiſter Gaarſey, 
Looke ye perſwade at home as I will do, 


What man, we muſt not alwayes haue them ſoes. 
M. Go. If I can helpe it. 


1 Bar . God helpe,God helpe, * 
Women are euen yntoward creatures (till, Exeunt, 
Enter Philip, Francis and his boy from bowling, 


Phil. Come on Franks Gourſey , you gue good lucke 
to winne the game, 
Frau. Why tell me. iſt not good, that neuer ** before | 
vpon your greene, 
Phil. Tis go that it coſt me ten good crownes 
that makes it worſe, 
Fran. L et it not greeue thee man, come ore to vs, 
We will deuife ſome game to make you win 
Your money backe againe ſweet Phil. 
Phil, And that ſhall be ere lon andi L lue, 
But tell me Francis, what good Horſes haue yee to hunt 
this Sommer ? 
Fra. Two ar three Iades, or ſo. 


Pbil. Be they but Iades ? 
Fran. No faith my wa ftring here 
Did founderone che laſt time that he rid, 


Thebelt gray Nag that euet᷑ I laid my leg ouet. 
Boy, You meane the flea bitten. 
Fran, Good fir the ſame, 
By. And was the fame the beſt chat ere yourid on ? 


| ay I was it fir, 


09, I faith it was got fir, 
e No, where had! one fo ood ? 
Boy.One of my colour,and a 


t too. 


Torunae and ſuddainlie to ſet, 


angry vvomen of Abington. | 

Fran One of your colour, I nere remember him, one of o” 
that colour, Boy, Or of that complexion. 
Fran, Whats that ye call complexion ina horſe. 


Boy. The colour fir, 


(<5, 
Frau. Sot me a colout on your ieſt, or I will: Fo 50 


Boy, Nay good fir hold your hands. 
2 Wike ſbal we haue it? 


Boy, Why fir, I cannot paint. Fran. Well then, I can, | „ 


and [ſhall find a perl for ye fir, 


Boy, Then l muſt finde the table if you do. 
Fran, A whoreſon barren wicked vrchen. 


Boy. Looke how you chafe, you would be angry more 


if I ſhould cell it you, 


Fran. Oo to, lle anger ye and if you do not. 9 
N ſir, the horſe chat I do meane, | — | 
Ha 


a leg both ſtraight and cleane, 
That hath nor ſpauen, ſplint nor flawe, 
But is the beft that euer ye ſaw, 

A E riſing knee, O knee! 
It is as round as round may be, 


The full flanke makes the buttock round, 


This palfray ſtandeth on no ground, 
When as my maiſter's on her backe, 
If that he once do ſay but, ticke, 
Andifhe pricke her, you ſhall ſce 
Her gallop amaine,ſhe is ſo free, 
And if he giue her but a nod, 
She thinkes it is a riding rod: 
And if hee l haue her ſofily go, 
Then ſhe trips it like a Doe, 

She comes ſo eaſie with theraine, 
Atwine thred turnes her backe againe, 
And truly I did nere ſee yet; 
A horſe play proudlier on the bit, 

My maiſter with good managing, 
Brought her firſt vnto the ring, 

He likewiſe taught herto coruet, 


* 


A pleaſant Comedie of che two 


_ © Shee's cunning in the wilde goole race, 


Nay ſhee's apt to euery pace, 
And to prooue het colour good, 
A flea enamourd of her blood, 


Digd for channels in her neck, 


And there made many a crimſon ſpeck, 
Ithinke theres none that vſe to ride, 
Bur can her pleaſant trot abide, 
She gocs fo euen the way, 
She will not ſtumble in a day, 
And when my ma ſter. 
Fre, What do ? 

Boy, nothing fir. 

Phil, O ſie Franke he, 
Nay, nay your reaſon hath no iuſtice now, t 
Imuſtneeds ſay, perſwade him firſt to ſpeake, 
Thenchide him for it: tell me prettie wag, 
Where ſtands his prawncer,in what Inne or ſtable t 


Or hath thy maiſter put her out to runne, (2.0 


Then in what field, what champion feeds this courſer 2 


| This well paſte bonnie ſteed that thou ſopraiſeſt. 


Boy, Faith fir I thinke. . 
Fran, Villaine,what do y=_ chinke ? 
Boy, 1thinke that you fir haue bene askt by many, 


- But yet Incuer heatd that yee tolde any, 


Phil, Well boy, then I will adde one more to many, 
Aud aske thy mailter where this Iennet feeds: 
Come Franke tell me, nay prethie tell me Franke, 
My good horſe-mailter tell me, by this light 
Iwill not ſteale her from thee :itI do, 


Let me beheld a ſelone to thy loue. 


F YAM. No P bilkp no. | 0 7 
Phil. What, wilt the u were a point but with one tag? 
Well Francis well, Iſee you are a wag. Enter Comes. 


Com. S wounds where be theſe timber turners,theſe tro wle 


che bow les iheſe greene men, theſe. 
Fran. What, what fir? | 
Comes, Theſe bowlers fir. 


Fra. 


angry women of Abingt6n. 
Fra. Well y * at ſay you to Bowlers? 
Coo, Why I fa cannot be ſaued, 
Fra. our 4 


vo. Becauſe they i away their ſoules at euery marke 
Fra. Their ſoules, how meane yet 
Phi. Sirra he . the ſoule of our bowle. 
Fra. Lord how his wit holdes bias like a bowle. 
2 Well, vhich is the Bias? Fra. This next to you. 

Nay turne it this way, then the bowle goes true. 
Co } R tub. Coo. yrub? 
Boy.Why you ouercaſt the marke and miſſe the _—_ 
Coo. Nay boy Ivſe totake the faireſt of my p an þ 

eaſant. 


Phi. Dicte Comes me thinkes thou art 145 
do. In your fathers Seller, the merrieſt place in th'houſe, | 


When gotſt thou this mirrie humour? 


Phi. Then you haue beene carowling hard, 
Cos. Ves faith. t ij our cuſtome when your fathers men & 
we meete. 
Phi. Thou art very welcome thether Dicke. 
Coo. By God 4 ſir, I thank ye ſir, by Cod I haue 
a quart 50 Wine for ye 921 in any place of the world, there 
ſhal not a ſeruingman in v e fight better for ye then 


I will do, if you haue any quarrell in hand, you ſhall haue 
the maid of my new ſword: l paide a quarters Wa- 
gesfor't by Ieſus, 
Phi,Oh this meate failer Dicke, 

How well t'as made apparell of bis wit, 
And brought it into faſhion of an honor, 
Prethe Dicke Coomes but tell me how thou dooſte 

Coo. Faith fir like a poore man ar ſeruice, 

P bi.Or fernin man, 

(do. Indeede ſo called by the vulgar, 

Phi, Why where the deuill hadſt thou that word? 

(000 he, you haue the moſt eloquenſt ale in all che 
world, our . ſoyle affoordes none ſuch, 

Fra. Phill leaue talking with this drunken foole, 
Say ſirra whete's my father? 


Coo, Marrie a ye tor my verze good cheere, O Lord | 


it 


A pllaſant Comedie ofthetwo 


it is not ſo much worth, youſee I ambolde with ye, Indeed 
ou are not ſo bolde as welcome, I pray yee come oftner, 
ruly I ſhall t:ouble ye, all theſe ceremonies are diſpatcht 


betweene them, and they are gone. 


Fra. Are they lo? 

Cos. I before God are they, | 
Fra. And herefote came not you to call me then? 
Coo.Brcauſe I was lothko change my game, 
F a. What game? 14 
Coo, You were at one ſort of bowles, as I was at another, 


e buttery bowles of beere. 
Coo. By God firra t tiexled it. 
Fræ, Why what a ſw eafiug keepes chis drunken aſle, 
Canſt thou not ſay but ſweare at euery word? 

li. Peace do not marte his humour prethie Franke, 


co. Let him alone, hee a ſptingall he knowes not what 


Lay it downe and ye date: 
Nay sbloud, ile venter a wages of that, 
'crowne quoth a7 
Fra.Wirl ye not be quiet will ye vrge me? 


Coo. Vrge yee with a pox, whovrges 
You mi 4 (nh ſaid * ER | 
Orone that had not been ore the ſeato ſee faſhions, 


I haueItell ye true, and I know whu belongs to a man, 
Crack mycrowne and ye can. 


Fra. And can ye raſcall. Phi. Hold haire braine holde, 


Doſt thou not ſee hees drunke? 


Coo. Nay let him come, 


Though he be my maſters ſonne, l am n 
And a man is a man in any ground in 


Come and he date, a comes vpon his death, 


Iwill no. budge aninche : no sbloud will l not, 
Fran. Will ye not? 
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Phi. Stay prithie Franke, Comes doſt thou heare? 


Coo. Heate me no heares 


Stand away, Ile truſt none of you all, 119 


It I haue my backe *2 ee a Cart wheele, 
I would not care,if the deuill came. 
15 yp ye foole, Jam friend. 


e on your face, l haue a wife, 
wet m1 won 19" | 
es. Shees as honeſt as Nan Lawſon. 
Phi. Whats ſhe? | * 
bo. One of his 


Phi. Why hath he ( many f 
Coo. I as many as there be Churches in London; 
Phil.Why thats an hundced andnine, 
Bey. Faith he lyes a hundred; 
Pho, Then thoyart a witnes to nine: 
Bey, No by God, lle be witnes to none: 
Coo. Now doe I and like the ar Colbrooke: 
Boy. No thoù ſtandſt like wy Bullac Albones, 
ern je he the 

The Bul's bitten, ſee how he buts. 

Phil. Comer, Comer pu VP, i friend and thou art dee 
o. Ile heare him ſay fo fi 
bil Franke prethie doe, be friends and tell him ſo, 
Fra, Goe to I am. 
Boy Put vp ſir, and ye be a man put vp. 
vom. I am eaſily perſwaded boy. 


Phil, Ah ye mad ſlaue. 
Coomes Come, come, a wag of whore-maſters I found 
ee, and ſo Ile aue Exit, 
PH. Loe Franke doſt thou inet ſee hees drunke, 
That ewits me with my diſpoſitiont 
Era. What diſpoſition ? 
Phil. Nin Lawfon,Nan Eawſon, Fran. Nay then, 


Phu. Goe to ye wag,tis well, 
If ever yee get a wife, I faith Ile tell, 
Sirra at home we have a Serui 


Hees not humord bluntly as (domes | is, 


————— N 4 


— — 
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Me thought the rules of loue and neighbourhood, 


— — — A W — — — — — — — m—_— — 


A pfeaſant Comedie ofthe two 

Yet his condition makes me often merrie, 

le tell thee firra,hees a fine neatefellow, 

A ſpruce ſlaue, I warrant ye, heele haue 

His Cruell garters croſſe about the knee, 

His woollen hoſe, as white as the dr iuen ſnowe, ä 

His ſhooes dry leather neat, and tyed with red nbbins, 

A noſe- gay bound with laces in us Hat, 

Bridelaces ſit his hat, and all greene hat. 

Greene Couerlet, for ſuch a graſſe greene wit, 

The goole chat graſeth on the greene quoth he, 

May I cate on, when you ſhall buried be, 

All Prouctbes in his {pecch,hee's prouerbeall, 
Fra. Why ſpeakes he Proverbs? . 
Puu. Becauſe he would ſpeake truth, 

And prouerbes youle confeſſe, are olde ſaid ſooth. 
Fra. I like this well, and one day Ile ſee him, 

But ſhall we part? | 
Phil. Not yet, lle bring you ſemewhaton your way, 

And as we 2 tweene your boy and you, 

lle know where that Praunſer ſtands at leuery, 

Fra. Come, come you ſhall not. | 
Phil. I faith I wil. | 5 E xennt, 


—— 


2 * 


Enter maſter Barnes and bu wife. 
A. Bar. Wife in my minde, to day you were too blame 
Although my patience did not blame ye ſot it: 


Did not direct your thoughts, all indirect 
Were your proceedings in the enteitaine 
Of them that I inuĩted to my houſe. | 
Nay ſtay. I doe not chide butcounſellwife, 
And in the mildeſt mangerthat I may, 

vou need not vie we me With a ſeruants eye, 
W hoſe vaſſailes ſences tyemble at the looke 
Ot his diſpl:aſed maſter O my wife, 

You are my ſelſe, when ſelfe ſees fault in ſelfe, 
Selfeis ſinne obſſinate, if ſelfe amend not, 
Indeede I ſaw a fault iu thee my ſelſe, 


. I, 
| © angry vvomenofAbiigtbh. 
And it hath ſeta foyle pon thy ame, 
Not as the ſoile doth grate the Diamond. | 
M. Ba, What fault fir did youlſeein me to day? / 
AA. Bar. O doe not ſet the organ of thy voice, 
On ſuch a grunting e 2 
Doe not deforme the beauty ofthy tongue, 
Wich ſuch miſha IO words 
Are baſtards got by taſhnes in ihe thoughts, 
Faire demeanots, are Vettues nuptiall babes, 
The off ſpring, oſ the well iuſtructed ſoule, | 
O let chem call thee mother,then my wile, 
So ſceme.not barren of goodceurtehe, i - 
' 111, Bar So, haue yedonry | 
M. Br. l, and I had done well. 
If you would do, hat Iaduiſe for well. ©... .. 
e111-Bar. Whats that? 
Nl. B, Which is, that you would be goodfriendes with 
miſtreſſe Gourſey. Mn ts 0252 14 
M.. Bar. With miſtief Gourſey. ; 125 11 
M. Bar. I ſweet wife. . | 
Ma- Bar Not ſo ſweet husband. .. 
Nl. Bar. Could you but ſhew me any grounded cauſe, -' 
M /. Bar,The grounded cauſe,I ground becauſe I wil not 
M. Bar. Your will hath little reaſon then I thinke, | 
Mi. Bar · Tes ſir, my reaſon equalleth my will, 
M. Bar. Lets heare your reaſon, ſor your will is great, 
Mi. Bar. Why forl will nor. . 
M. Bar. Is all your reaſon,for I will not wife. 
Now by my ſoule | held yee for more wiſe, 
Diſereete, and of more temperaturein ſence, 
Then in aſullenbumourto effect, 
That womans will borne common ſcholler phraſe, 
Oft haue Ihcard a timely married girle, | 
That newly left to call her mother mam, 
HerfatherDad,but yelterday come from, | 
Thats my good gule,God ſend thee a good husband, 
And no being taught to ſpeake the name of husband, 
Will when ſhe would bewantonia her will, 


C It. 
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If her husban1 aske her why, ſay fot I Will, . | 
9 - : Haue I chid men for vntanly choyſe, | 
| That would not fit their yeares, haue Iſeene thee 
| 
| 


Pupell ſuch greene yong things, and wit h thy counſel], 
Tutor their wits, al datt chou now inſected, 
With this diſcaſe ofumperſection, 
| I bluſh for thee aſhamed at thy-ſhame, 
| Ali. Be. A nay on ber, that 2 = mw me by 
M. Bar © bl mouth 'drage,thy breath is 
FE And thou makſt vertue (akear eg high — Ty 
| Shees of good report, Iknow thou knowltir, 
ei, Bar She is not mor l know not. but I know 
That thou (oſt loue her,therefo: e thinkſt her fo, 
| Thou bear!t with her, becauſe ſhe beates with thees 
| Thou maylt be aſhamed to ſtand inher defence, 
She is a ſttumpet, and thou art no honeſt man 
1388 Io ſtand in her defence agaiuſt thy wife, 
. If I catch her in my walke now by Cc ckes bones, 
| _ lle ſeratch out both her eyes. 
n AI. Bu. OGodl | 
3 Mi, Ber Nay neuer ſay O God for the matter, 
Thou art the cauſe, thou bad(t her to my h-uſe, 
Pp Onely to bleate the eyes of qourſcy, didit nor? 
| | But I wil ſend kim word I warrant thee, 
| And ere I ſleepe to, truſt vponit ſir. Exit. 
Ai. Ber Methinks this isa mighty fault in her, 
l could be angry wich her: Oif l be ſo. 
Iſhall but put a Linke yncoa Torche, 
And ſo gue greater Fghe to ſee her fault: 
lle rather ſmother it in melaucholly, 
Nay, wiſedome bids me ſhunne that paſſion, 
Then | will ſtudie for a temedy, 
haue a daugh cer now heauen inuocate, 
She be not of like ſpirit as her mother, 
le 6 ſheel be a plagut vnto het huband, 
It chat he be not patient and diſcreet, 
for that Thold the eaſe of all ſuch trouble, 
Well, vell, would my daughter had a husband. 


For 


| 
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vvomen of Abington, 


For I would af he ſhecould demeane her (ele, 
n that cflate,it may beillenough, - 


And ſo God ſhall help me, well cemembred now, 0} * 
Franke Genrſey is his fathers ſonne and heyre, 
A youth that in my heart I haue good hope on, 
My ſences lay a match, my ſoule applaudes 
The motion : O but his lands are great, 
Hee will looke high why I will ſttaine my ſelfe. 
To make her dowry gquall with his land. | 
Good faith and ewere a match twould be a meanes, 
To make their mothers fnends; Ile call my daughter, 
To ſee how ſhe es diſpoſde to marriage: ä 
Mall, Wheie are yee? | 
$ Enter Mall. 
MI. Father, heere |am M. Bar. Where is your mother? 
M. Iſa her not fotſooth, ſince you and ſhe | 
Went walking both together to ihe garden. 
M. B=. Doſt thou he are me gitle N mult diſpute with thes 
M.. Father the queſtion then muſt not be haid, 
For I am very weake in argument, 1 
Bar. Well, ehis it is. I lay tis good to marry, 
al. And this ſay I, tis not good to marry. 
M. Bar. Were it not good, then all meu would not marry 
But now they doe, | a” | 
Mal, Marry not all, but it is good to marry, 
M. Ba. It is both good and bad, how can this bet 
M., 5 is good to them that marry well, 
To them that marty ill. no greater hell. 
M. Bar. If thou mighiſt marry well, wouldſt thou agree? 
Ma. I cannot tell, heauen muſt appoint for me. 
he wk | 27 ſtudying for; 7 pood pages eed 
My hopes tie, wiſh your thou 
M. Bar. But bel me wench haf ass 
Mad. This queſtion is too hard for baſhſulnes, 
And Father, no ye poſe my modeſtie, 
I am a maide, and when ye acke me thus, 
like a maide muſt bluſh. looke pale and wan, 
And then looke pale againe,for we change colour, i 
Cy 
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thou a minde to mat: 
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I did accuſe the labouring time of ſſoat 

| Me thought the yeere did run but flow about, 

For I thought each yeare ten T was without, 

Being foureteene, and toward the other yeare: 
| Good Lord thought l, fiſteene will nere be hcere, 
Fot I haue Heard my moi bet (ay, that then 
Prittie maides,werefit for handſome men, 

| Fifteene paſt, ſxeteene, and ſcuenteereroo, 
het, thought I, will not this husband do? 
Will no tee men fotſu orne, 
Such beauty and ſuch you ? ſhall youth be worne 
As rich mens gownes,more with age then vſe! 
Why the let reſtained ſanſie looſe, 
And bad it gaze far pleaſure: then loue ſwore me 
Jo doe what ere my mother did before me, 


A pleafant Comedie of thetwo 
As our thoughts change, wich roe loc d paſſion, 


| Oft modeſt maidenhe I could adorne me, 


And to your queſton, make a ſober curſie, 
And with cloſe clipt ciuilny be filent, 

Or els ſay uo ſorſobth or I torſooth, 

If I faid no forſcothꝭ l ſyed forſooth, = 
Tolye vpon my ſelfe were deadly ſinne, 


| | Therefore I will {peake truth and ſhame the diue'l, 
Feacher, hen firſt Theard you name a husband, 
Ai chat ſame very uame, my ſpirits quickne d, 


Diſpaire before had kild them, they were dead, 
Becauſe it was my hap ſo long to tarty. 


I as rerſwaded Iſhould neuer marry. * 
And ſitting ſowing thus vpon the ground, 


I fell in traunce of meditation, 


Zut comming to my ſelfe, O Lord ſaid I, 
Shall it be ſo, muſt [ vnmarried dye? 
And being angry Father, farther ſaid, 


Now by faint Aune; I will not dye a maide, 
Good faith before I came to this ripe groath, 
ath, 8 


„ 


Vet in good faith, I was very loatb, 


+ But now it yes in you to ſaue my oarh: 


If Iſhall haue a husband, get him quickly, 
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For maides that weates Corke hooves, may ſtep awry: | 

M.Bar.Beleene me wench, doe not apprehend thee, 
But for this pleaſant anſwere do commend thee. | | 
I muſt confeſſe, loue doth thee mighty wrong, | 


But I will ſee thee haue thy right ere long. 

1 know a young man, whom | holde molt fit, 

To haue thee, both for liuing and for wit, 

I willgoe write about itpreſently, = Exit, 

Mall. Good father do, O God me thinkes I ſhould 
Wife it as fine as any woman could: 

I could carry a porte tobe obayde, 

Carry a maiſtering eye vpon my maide, 

Wich minion do your buſine le or Ile make yee, 

And io all houſe authoritie be take me. e 
O God would I were married, be my troth, ST, 
But if I be not, I ſweare Ile keepe my oath, IE 

Ent. Mi. Be. How now minion, her haue you bin gadding $ 

eall,Forſooth my father called me forth to him. | 

Mi. Ber,Your Father, and what ſaid he too ye Ipray? . . 

Mall Nochipg forſooth. 

Mi. Ba. Nothingithat cannot be, ſomething he ſaid, 

Mall. I ſomething, chat as good as nothing was, 
Mi. B. Come let me heute, that ſomthing nothing then 
M.. Nothing but ofa hus band for me mother. 

Mi. B.. A husband, th. t was ſomt hing, but u hat husband 

A all Nay faith I know not mother, would I did. [| 

M;/.Bar.] wonldye did, I faith are ye ſo haſty? | 

Mal. Haſty mother,why how olde am? wh 

MA B. Too yongt» marry. Aa. Nay by the maſſe ye le 
Mother, how olde were you when you did marry. 

M'ſ.Ba.How olde ſo ere I was, yet youſhalltarry, 

M. Then the worſe for me, hark Mother hake, 

The Prieſt ſorgets chat ere he was a Clarke, | 

When you were at my yeeres, Ile holde my life, 

Your minde was to change maidenhead for wife, . 
Pardon me mot am oſ your minde, bar | 
And by my troth I take it bur by kindede. 

Aiſ. Bu. Doe ye be ! nal ſtay my * 

c 'C 3 y. 
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| Mall, Do you heare mother, would you ftay fr6 pleaſure 


 Phul.Ouer the weades halfe way to Ailton mother, 


, Hs ſſe flurt, you ſoule ſtrumpet, 


1 vn. 
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When ye haue minde to it 12 to chere na wrong 
Like this to let maides lye one (> long 

Lying alone they muſe but m their beds, „ 
Ho they might loaſe their long kept nniden heads 
This is the cauſe there is ſo many icapes, n 
For women that are wiſe,will not lead Apes 

In hell. I tel yee mother I ſay wwe, 


And ſer ſome rubbes in your mindes ſmotheſt way. 
| Envy Philip. (walking? 
Phi. Mother, Mi,Ba,How now ſirra, where haue ye bin 


To beare my friend Franks company. 
Mi.Be.Wher' uti km hace 98 & bue kler fir 
Oet you ſuch like habite for a ſerum 
Ifyou will waight vpon the brat of ( eurſeꝝ. 

P bil. Motherthat you are moou d this maks me wonder, 
When departed I did leaue * 

What vndigeſted iarre hath fiance betided : 

Mi. Ja. Such as almaſt doth choa ke thy mother boy, 
„ pay mber nyronrate 
am abuſde my ſonne by Gowſexr w. 

Pb. By miſtreſſe Gonrſey / 


a, 
fee heelcs,miſtreſſe Courſey, 
her againe and thou wert better no. 
Ph1l.O my de are more haue ſome patience; 
M'f.Bar, I ſir, haue patience, and ſee your father 
To rifle vp the treaſure of my loue, 
And play the ſpend · chtiſt vpon ſuch an harlot? 
This lame will make me haue patience, will it not 
Pol. This ſame is womens moſt impatience, 
Yet mother I haue often heard ye ſay, 
That you haue found my father | 
* fice from ſuch affe ctions. 
Bar, I. till my too much loue did glut * 
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And make him ſeek for chãge. Phi. O change your minde 
My father beares more cordiall loue to you, (me. 
Ai. N. Thou lieſt, thbu lieſt, ſor he loues Gomrſeys wiſe, not 
Phil. No ſweare mother you ate much too blame, 
I durſt be ſworne he loues you as his ſoule, 

M. Bas. Wilt thou be pampered by affection? 
Will nature teach thee fach vilde periurie? . - 
Wilt choube [worne,] forlorne,carelefſebo 
And if thou ſwearſt, I ſay he loues me not. 

Phil. He loues ye but too well Iſweare, 
Valeſſe ye knew much better how to vie him, 

Hi. Bar. Doth he fo fir? thou vnnaturall boy, 
Too well ſayeſt thou, that cord ſhall coſt thee ſom wat, 
O monſtrous, haue I brought t hee vp to this ? 

Too well, O vnkinde, wicked and degenerate, 

Haſt chou the heatt to ſay ſo of thy mother: | 
Well, God will plaguethee forr, I warrant thee, - 
Out onthee villame, ſie ypontheewretch, - 
Out of my ſight, out of my 3 | 

Phil. This ayreis pleafant,and doth pleaſe me well, 
And here [will ſtay, | | 
Al. Bar. Wilt thou ſtubborne villaine? Enter M. Bar. 

M. Bar How now, hats the watter ?: | 

NM... Bar. Thou ſetſt thy ſonne to ſcoffe and mocke at me 
Iſt not ſufficient [am wrongd of thee ? 
Bur he mult be an agent to abuſe me? 24 
Muſt | be ſubiectto my cradle too: O God, o God amẽd x. 

. Bar. Why how now Phelhp, is thistrue my ſonne? 

Phil. Deare father ſhe is much impatient: 

Nere let that haud aſſiſt me in my need, 

If I more ſaid, then that ſhethoug ht amiſſe, 
Totlinke: hat you were ſo licentious giuen, 

And thus much more, when ſhe inferd it more, 

I ſwore an oath you lou'd her but too well, 

In that as guiltie I do hold my ſelfe, 
Now that i come to more conſiderate triall, 

I know my fault, I ſhould haue borne with hen, _ 
Blame me tor raſhneſſe,then not for want ot dutie. 


M. B. 


A i" Comedie ofthe two 

M. B4. Aiſa thee, and come hether Phulip, 

'| haue writa letter vnto waſter Gaurſey, 
And vill tell thee the contents thereof, 
But tell me firſt, tninleſt thou Fran be Gems louesthee? 
| Phil If that a man deuotd to a man, 
| | | Loyall „eligious, in loues hallo wed vowes, 
— If chat a man chat is ſoule laboui ſome, 
F >; To workehisowne thoughts tohis friends delight, 
8 May purchaſe good opinion wich his friend, 
: Then Imay ſay. Ihaue done chis ſo well, 
pe” | | That Im chinke Franke Gon ſcy loucs me well, 
| M.. Tis well, and Lam much deceiued in him, 
Anq if be be not ſobot woke and 3 
Puli. I hope m mon takes me for thas wife, 
| I willnot glew 22 loue to one, 
That — ny not lt tt of vettue in him, 
What ere you thinke ofhim,belecue me Father, 

| He will be anſwerable to your thoughts, 

In any quallitycommendable, 
M. Z. Thou chearſt my hopes in him, and in good faith, 
Thouſt made my loue pion vntothy friend, 

Phillip Iloue him, and I loue him ſo, 

could affoorde him a good wife Ikacw. 

Phi. Father, awiſe? M. Bar. Phillip a wife. 
12 Phil. Ilay my life my ſiſter. NI. Bar. Im good faith, 
| Phi. Ihen father he ſhall haue ber he ſhall I ſweare. 
M. Bar. Ho canſt thou ſay ſo. knowing not his minde? 
| Pki, All isonetor that, Iwill goe to himfiraight, 
| | Father if you x ould ſecke this ſeauen yeares day, 
bs Lou could not finde a fi: ter match for her, 

And he ſhall liaue het, I ſv-earc he ſhall, 
Nie were as good be hong d as once deny her, I faich Ile to 

NI. B.. Hiire :brainehairebraine tay, (him 

As yet we donot kno his fathers minde, 

Why what will maſter Go«r/y lay my ſonne, 
If ne ſhou!d motion it withcur his knowledge? 

Go to, hees a wile and diſcreet Gentleman, 

And that teſpects from me all honeſt parts, 


— 


1 ” - . 
— — — — —pl— 


Nor 


, 
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ry vvomen of Abington. 
Nor (hall 4 85 
Firſt I doe meane tomake him priuy tot, 
Philly this letter is to chat etch. 

Phul. Father, ſor Gods ſake ſendit quickly then, 

Ne call your man, what Hag b, whetes Hugb, there ho. 

Ai, Ber. Phil if this would ptodue a match, it were the 
only meanes that could be found. to make thy mother freud 
with Miiſt. Cen. Phil How amatch?lle warrant ye a match. 
My ſiſter s faire, Franke Gourſie he is rich, 
His dowery too, will be ſufficient, 
Frenke's yong ,and youth is aptto loue, 
And by my troth my ſiſters maiden head 
Standes like a game at tennis, if the ball 
Hit into the hole ot hazard, fare well all. 

M. Bar. How now, Where's Hug f (Hugh? 

Phil, Why what doth this proverbial with vt, why where's 

A. Br. Peace, peace. Phil. Where's Hugh lay? 

Bar. Be not ſo haſly Philip, Phil.Father let me alone, 
I doe it but to make my ſelſe ſome ſport, | 
This formall foole your man ſpeakes naught but prouetbes, 
And ſpeake men what they can to him,hee'lanſwere 
With ſome r1megrotten ſentence, or olde ſaying, 

Such ſpokes as the ancient ef the patiſhvſe, 

Wuh neighbour tis an olde proverbeanda true, 

Goole B) are good meate, old ſacke better then new, 
Then ſaies anotber, neighbour that is true, 

And when each man hath drunpe his gallon round, 

A penny pot, for thats the olde mans gallon, 

Then ahbe licke his lips and ſtroke his beard, 

Thats glewed together with his ſlauering droppes, 

Of yeſly ale, and when he ſcaice can tim, 
His gouty fingers, thus hee I phillip it, 

Aud witha rotten hem ſay hey my hearts, 
Merry go ſony cocke K pye my heartes, 
But then their ſauing penny prouerbe comes, 

And that is this: they that will to the wine, 


Berlady miſtre ſſe ſhall lay theyr penny to mine, 
+ This was ouc of chis penny - father baſtat ds, , 
D | or 


Mi 


lea ſant Comedie ofthetwo 
For on my " ehe was neuer bego t 


Wichout 4 4 of tome great prouerb- -monger.1| 
At. Bar. O ye ate a wag, Phil, Well, now vnto iy boſines, 


Swounds will that thats made of olde fed Neef 

A 11 nothing elſe ay nothing to vs vo.. * 1 

Nuh Owele⸗ e eee, Fe u mutt not lenpe ouer 
the fille! before ou coe at it, haſfe rakes waſte ,ſofts fire 
makes ſ ecte malt, ho: too fal for falling „ there ;no halt to 
hang true nen. 


Phil. Fathet we ha n we hatte, now will I ſee if my 


memorie wil ſerue forſqiie proverbs too. O a painted eloat 

were as wel worth a fffling, ache efe woorth's halter: el}, 
after my heartie commetnditions,as T was at themakin bere⸗ 
ol ſo ib is, that hope a8 you ſpeed, ſo you re ſure a ſwift horſe 
Würd tite, but he that trottes eaſilie ale , you haue molt 


tearnedly de it Nc che yertue of patience : 
ot forbe chᷣbnt yet yo ukn6\y tance is no N 
; Nich. T promife yee math Philip haue ſpe ken as true 


P oil. Father, theres a my bed (as ſteele. 
| Nith. Anditſ eemet be me, Tit Nader to me, ale 
m aiſtet Philly mocke me, do you not know qu beat m 
bitur, mocke age and ſre ho will proſper op 
P bil. Why ye whoreſonprouet debe bound vp oho, 
Haue yee no other ſence to anſwer me, 

But cuery worde a prouetbe, no other Engliſh p27: 775 * 
Well, Ile fulfill a Unt thee ſtraight. * © | 

| Nich. Whit Ute Phil: -ferchmg fit om thine cit, 
Nic h. Beate witheſſt he threatens A . n 5 

P hu. Father that ſame is the cowards common groves, . 
But come, come ſirta, tell me where Hughts : 7 

Nicb, 1 may and I will, Ineed net except I liſt, you hal 
not commaund me, you u glue me neither meate, dre nor 
wages, [| am your fathers inan, and a man's a man, and a haue 
but a hoſeon his Head, do not miſuſe me ſo, do not forthough 
he that is bound muſt- obay , yet he that will not tartje, may 
runne away ſo he may. 
M. Bi. Peace Nicke,lleſee he ſhall vſe'thee well, 
Oo to peace ſirta, here Nicke take this leet er, 


Tilt « '< 


Carry 


O angfy women 0 Abingonr 


Carrie it to hmm to whomitis directed. 4 40 nn & 


Nich. To Whomis itt a be il 1 
A. J. Why reade it canſt thou WN | „ 
Nich. For ſoach iheugh none ofthe be per o wc 


A. Bar. Why doſt thou not vſe it2+ 
Neimborl och as vſe makes pereRnesfoleldome bene is 
ſoone forgotten. * e 
AM. Bar. Well ſaid butggoe it isto Maſter Cure, 
Phil.Now ſir, what prouethe haue ye to deliver a letter? 
Nich. What need youto care 2. who dpeakesto you? you 
may f. peake when you ate ſpoken to ani keep your winde to 
coole your pottage e ell, well, you are my maiſters ſonne & 


you looke for his lande, but they that hope for dead meus 


ſhooes, may hap to go batrefooteuake heed as ſoone gues the 
yong ſheep to the pot as the olde. I pray God een 
ſers life, for ſildome comes the bettet. 4 
Phil. O he hath giue n it me: fare ell prouetbes. N 
Nich. Farewell troſts P, Shal I fling an old ſhoe aſter ye? 
Nich. No, you ſfould ſay God ſend n weather after me, 
Phil.l meane ſor lucke. 
ich. A lucke on 
pp: Ber. ee del he vſes all his wit, 
Phillip infaith this mirth bath cheered thought, 
Aud end it of his right play of paſſion, 
Ge àſte Nici, and when thou think(t hees there, 
Goin and urge to that which I haue writ, - 
Ile in the ſe meddowes make acerckling walke, 
And in my medication conwre ſo, 
As chat ſome fend of thought ſeite- cating anger, 
Shall by my ſpels of treaſon variſh quite 
Avway,and let me beate fremthes to night. 
Polo nightiyes that youſhall,bur harke ye father, 
Looke that youmy ſiſter waking keepe, 


Ex. 


For Mom foe * care ſhall kiſſe herere 1 ſleepe, E veunts ö 


Enter Franke 4 Boy, 
Frenk Iam very d. y with walking ore the greene, 
Bu ler {ome Beere, ſitra call the Butler. 


Bo Noytaich fir, we mult haue ſome ſmith to giue the butler 
D 2 2 * A 


A pleafant Comedie ofthetwo 


A dtench, or cut him inthe forchead for he hath 26d 
A horſes diſeaſe, namely the ſtaggers , to night hees a good 
. Huſwife,he recles al that he wrought to day, & he were good 
'| Nowto play at dice, for he caſtes excellent well, 
Fran. How meanſt thou, is he drunke? 
Boy I cannot tell, but Tam ſure hee hath more liquor in him 
Then a whole dicker of hydes,hees ſockt throughly Ifaith, 
Fran.Well.goe and call him, bid him bring me drinke. 
Boy. I will ſir. | Exn, 
Fran. My mother powres and will looke merrily, 
| Neither yponmy Gthevhee on me, 
He ſaies he fell out with miſtreſſe Barnes to day, 
Then lam ſure they1no; be quickly friends, 
_ | Good Lord what kinde of creatures women are: 
Their loue a . wonne and lightly loſt, 
And chen their hate is deadly and extreame. 
| He that doth take a wyfe,betakes himſelfe 
To all che cares and troubles of the world, 
| Now her diſquietnes doth grieue my father, 
| | GCreeues me, and troubles all the bouſe beſides, 
What, ſtiall I haue ſo ne drinke: how now a horne? 
| Relike the drunken ſlaue is fallen a ſleepe, 
And no the boy doth wake him with his horne, 
 Hownowhirra,wheres the butler? 
Ent. Bey. Mary fir, where he was even now aflcepe , but I 
| wakthim , and when he wakt, he thought he was in may · 
| ſter Bærnſet buttery, for he ſtretcht himſelt thus: and yauning 
| aid, Nicke, honeſt Nicke fill a freſh bowle of ale, ſtand to it 
| Nicke and thou beeſt a man of Gods making, ſtand to it, and 
then I winded my horneand hees horne mad. 


| Enter d 
Hlodꝶ. Boy hey, ho boy, and thou beeft a man draw, O heres 
a bleſſed mooneſhine God be thanked, boy is not this goodly 


—_ 


weather for barley? | . 
| Boy.Spoken like a right maulſter Hodge, but dooſt thou 
beate: 3 art not drunke. 

Hod. No, I ſcorne that Ifaith, 


aa fellow Dicke © oomesis mightily dranke! | 4 
| gs 9 


K 


angry women of Abington. 
Hod. Drunke, a plague on it, when a man cannot carty his 
drinke well: sbloud Ille Rand to it. | R | 
Boy. Hold man, ſee and thou canſt Rand fitſt, [i A 
Hodge. Drunkeꝰ hees a beaſt and he be drunke,theres no man | 
chat is a ſober man will be drunk, hees a boy and he be drunke, 
Boy. No, hees a man as thou at. 
8 c. Thus tis when a man will not be ruled by his friendes, 
I bad him keepe vn der the lee, but he kept downe che weather 
two bowes, Itolde him hee would be taken with a planet, but 
the wiſeſt of vs all may fall, FEE . Boy arip ham, 

5 9 True H odge ., | | 
lend me thy hand Dicke, I am falne into a Wel, 
— g yo I ſhall be 3 git | 

59. Hold faſt by the bucket Hodge, Hodg, A rope on it, 
Bey. I there A on it, but 2 Hodge? 
| Hodge, In a Well, I prethie draw vp. 
Boy. Come giue vp thy bodice, wind vp, A 
| | Haag. I am over head and eares, Boy, In all Hodge, in all. 
Fran, How loathſome is this beaſt mans ſhape to met 
This mould of reaſon ſo vnreaſonable, 
Sirra, why dooſt thou trip him downe ſeeing hees drunket 
Boy, Becauſe fir I would haue drunkards cheape, 
Fran. How meane ye? 
Boy, Why they ſay. that when any thing hath a fall , it is 
cheape, and ſo of drunkards, 
Fran, Go to helpe him vp, but harke who knockes? 
J. Sir, heeres one of Matter Barnſies men with a letter to my 
de maiſter. Fran. Which of them is ite, 
Boy. They call him Nicholas fir, 
Fran. Go call bim in. Enter Coomes. 
Coo. By your leaue ho, how now young maiſtet how iſt? 
Fran. Looke ye ſirra, where your fellow lies, 
Hees in a ſine taking, is he notẽ 
Com. Whope Hodge, were att thou man, where art thou? 
Haage. O in a well, 
C.. in a well man, nay then thou art deepe in vnderſtanding, 

Fran, ] once to day you were almoſt ſo ſ iir. 

Cam. Who I, go to young 8 do not like this N J+ þ | 
ns boy n 3 1985 nh» | i | 


Hed, M 
lend me thy 


ol 


- 


A-1461 tCanndicotthetwo 
in ye Kreye a his de dad gius h ho 


more : ay I was in ſuch 17 — goto, tis beer d digus- 
tion that can be oJher 


en, y ans — 5 — — — ud, 
1005 gs —— rener * 


cut a feather? what ktto pre r niſhed bind, 
g e pd age F * 00 0 
2 ext 1 ond laideth': teppe 


2 — Eehallenge e ge —— 
pots N ohe, oleape vp to = nant] dari! of beere, 


if I cannot dinke it down to m foote eve Nele ud then 
We be ea adden rache a bt ande 
e t m̃ Ide cpugded no bed, ingler, nay let 


meÞb nothifrgbirſall beete ſeuen yeares at 
ter, an e A. a Nichioleyi - 


Fran. Pea 5 elne when Nebel Tthuk 
name S {6 Minne betWtehe ur pow 
— — 


Fa ont Mache belt doth no better, . | 
Fr: led the lerer de hach len ee 
8 Reere ix is. eee 9 V0 pou 


| Sn 115 lip fate, don fine role þ 

. This leger is direfted to my father. % 
I's ark eto Hith Mi Dicke Coombs wake bim drinke. Fut. 
795 Je makę hyn d nke and hre Will. n 


Nach, ot fo Et HN d td be enten with; +: & 
N Ws WARMERS A att Nibholat, ele omej but a 
hoy art Nicholas andi boone edmprnionzen mee beste, 
licholas giue met hand Malk wee niteric? bye wee wal, 
lay but we ſhall, et the firſt word ſtand i > 0-7 thn 
Nich. Inc teckas Ruge o this Arti man wehe oy | 
Pak ownce of ne dr pay 7 pSοο 0 90.4 
Cem, Nay, a pound of carc will-not pay awewn ws of debt. 
Nich. Well, tis 2 good horſe neuer Numbles Bac ho lies here? 
Com. Tis our Hodge, and I chinke he hes a ſleepe, vou made 
him dtunł at your Roar: to ut Tiepepperſi of you fort. 
Nic. I Richard: 'Bknow yotite put 1 tyar-ouerthe ſhoots, & 


* 


—_—— 


i ſyoucan, but hees role We take moxe then wil do him Good, 


— 
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angry women of Abipgton.. 
Coom. Sbloud ye (hall take myre winde yce god, 
Or Ile make ye clap vader fi domnens 22. | 
Nich. Nay, hope, as I haue 1 — to fo rare 
ſs haue ] patience to dendurg dnn E ub con = Yorks 
tor whe a madothao Rowe come, he muſt do as ther is Jour, 
( 00mes. Ha my teſolued Nike Erolgezere « the, 
Holtefſe,ſwotnes.you whore, Harry Hooke's a1 aka]htie/ps 


me but carry my fellow H 
Enter Philli 1. % 2 Exeumsd | 


Phil By this I chinkenhe leder lteligeand, 32422111 


Audtwill be{bortly tima that Ie ele e 
And mooe their ger ne re 536 AT 
And yet I need not, ſhę re „ 80 5 

But yet not better, at ihe caſe d oth ſtatd. 270 T 
Betweene our mothers it may make the 9 


Nay IL wauld oy tha ſhe waxldilac as Mell vr th 01 cabs 515 
Were ſhe al 11 

But they ann che il nere pan, N N. W. 
Why ſhe will floute demand matghi - Navy 
The boldeſt face of euer manJawy co: tows 
He that hath beſt op athiawity u 20 hows 9 
And hath his 65 pan fraught uitfcbitter If. T 
Ora u eri tolne or hh et uar, 100% 20 * 


ve lo high. his oe gerte, 
Her d e what neltꝭ him downe Jike butter, 
And makes hi 2 Pages ka Wiſc, 5 


Flat, flat, ide oo” +) 7 N 
Let ſheele — ee 
Sheele petſecute — aten Wan, 
And ſo be bang g hick weich ali bob and calle, » 
When he is = he eee faith, 


As! patient U oy Ut," 


Th > Ut; 0! 


Af man well landed too he as, L 
A thadforitis wit neednotrogske, . _ | 
What time a yeere twere good too þis Oates,” 
Nor yet his Batley, no not hen t e-, 
To plowe his Eallowes, or to fel lus Tit es, | 


pave 
ein, and wore crulhe it Which | 


ma eee ene AT IN 1 df 


* 
— — —— — — 


-. 
- 
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Well experienſt thus each kinde of way, 
| Aker atwo monthes labour at the mot, 
And yet twas well he held it out ſo long, 


| He left his loue, ſhe had o! 12172 Qs hicl. 55, 


| Why ſhe, hen men haue din'd and call for cheete, 


Tn 
M our It that they a be k 
Toyo ſonnes —— | 


It is a meanes to make our wines good friendes, 
And to continue friendſh. p twint to two, 


And it hath my conſent, becauſe my wiſeisforeinfeted and 
hart ſick with hate: & I have ſought the Ga/# of 


Heere comes A 


—— 2 - — — . > p— — 


— „ . ——_—___ Wm en .. 


A pieaſant Comedie ofthe two 


He could ſay nothing to her but God be with yee, 


Will ſtraight ma. netaine teſtes bitter to diſgeſt, 
And then ſome one will fall to argument, 


Who if he ouer maſter her with reaſon, 
Tben ſheele begin tobuffec him with mockes, 


Well I doe doubt, Frances hath ſo much ſſ pleene, 
Theil nere agree, but I will moderate. 

By this time, tit time chinke to enter, 

This is the houſe,ſhall | knocke? no I will not 
Waite while one comes out to anlwere; 


Ile in, and let them be as bolde with ys. Exit, 


Tis ſo indeed, l like this motion, 


this ſ. be moſt * 
onely tels me this ame potion, to ſoucraigne 
* cure. Emer Franke and: 
ſonne conferring with his tri 
Fraunces,how do you like y our friendsdiſcourſe? 
1 know he is — f to this motion. 
re ma nets As be fits a friend, 

ut yet not me, ch at am too nd lb 

Af Gon Na y.if thy nad) be fornaped thy yeares, 
The ameisen c- yaor ſt me boy, ki match is an- 
lerable to thy birth, Her — . giue each other 
grace: Theſe &indened linespromiſe a ſum,AndI do like che 


valew,if it ha run, to accord to my conſent, 
It is a match: wilt thou goe ſee the maide: 
Fra. Nere truſt me ge 


Pee Which 


vvomen of Abington. 


Which I doe ſee in other, ſeeme ſo ſeuete, 

I dare not put my youngling liberty, 

Vnder hens 2 :nfiruion, 

And yet ] graunt the limmits of free youth 

Going aſtray,are often reftrainde by that: 

But miſtreſſe wedlocke,to my ſcholler thoughts, 

Will be too curſt I feare,O ſhould ſhe ſnip, 

My pleaſure ayming minde, I ſhall be ſad, 

And ſweare,when I did marry I was mad. 
M,Gour But boy, letmy experience teach thee this, 

Yet in good faith, thou ſpeakſt not much amiſle, 

When firſt thy mothers tame to me did come, 

Thy grandſire thus, then came to me his ſonne, 

And euen my words to thee, to me he ſaid, 

And as to me thou ſaiſt, to him I ſaid, 

But in a greater huffe, and hotter bloud, 

Itell ye, on youthes tip· toes then I ſtood, 

Saies he (good faith this was his very (ay) 

When 1 was yong, I was bur reaſons foole, 

And went to wedding, as to wiſdomes ſchoole: 

It taught me much, and much I did forget, 

But beaten much by it, | got ſome wit, 

Though I was ſhackled — an often ſcoute, 

Let I wbuld wanton it when I was out, 

T was comfort, old acquaintance then to meete, 

Reſtrained liberty, ati ainde is ſweet, 

Thus ſaid my Father to thy Father, ſonne 

And thou maiſt doe this to, as I haue done. | | 
Phi. In faith goodcounſell Frenke, what ſaiſt thou to it? 
Fra, Philip, Nhat ſhould I ſay? PA. Why, eyther Lot no, 
Fra. O but vrhich rather: 
Phil. Why that which was perſwa ded by thy father. 
Fra. Thats I, then I, O ſhould it fall out ill 

Then I, for I am guiley of that ill. 

Ile not be guilty, no. Phi, What backe ward gone? 


Fra. Phillip, no whit bac k- ward, that is on. 
Phi. On then, Fra. O 


ſta ! | R ; 
Phil. Tuſn, there is no = in this delay, 
Come,come,late commers man are ſhent. 


Fra,Heigh ho, I feare I ſhall repent, 


TC — P 


=» ſ! 
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I but how catch them, matry in 


A pleaſant Comedie of the two 
Well, which way Frauen 
Pb, Why this way. Fra. Canſt thou telle 
And takeſt ypon thee to be my guide to hell, 
But which way Father? M. Gon. That way, 
Fran. I, you know, | 


| You found the way to ſorrow long agoe, 


Father God boye ye,you haue ſent your ſonne, 
To feeke'on earth ancarthly day of doome, 
Where l ſhall be iudged;alacke the rutbe, 
Topernance forthe tollies of my youth. - 
Well I muſt goe,but by my trothmy minde, 
Is not loue capable to 4 | 
O Thaue lookt vpon this mould of men, 
As Ihaue done rpon a Lyons den, 
Praiſed I haue the gallant beaſt I ſaw, 
Vet wiſht me no acquaintance with his pawe, 
And muſt I now be grated with them, well, 
Vet I may hap to ptooue a Daniell, . 
And if I doe ſure it would make 8 
To be among wilde beaſtes and yet be ſafe, 
Is there a remedy to abate the ir tage, 
Ves many catch them, and put them in a cage, 
r hand, ON 4 
Carrie mefoorth a burning Eran! STS 
For with his ſparkling ſhine,olde rumor ſaies, 
\A fire-brand the ſwifteſt runner fraies, 
This I may doe, but ifit-prooue not ſo, 
Then man goes out to ſecke his adiunct woe, 
Philly away, and Father now ade w, 
In queſt of ſorro I am ſent by you · 
M. Gon. Returne the meſſenger of ioy my ſonne; 
Fr an. Sildome in this world, ſuch a worke is done. 
Phi. Nay, nay, make haſt,it will be quicklic night. 
Fra. Why is it not good to wooe by candle light. 
Ph, But if we make not haſte theile be a bed. 
Fran. The bettet candles out, and curtans ſpred C cc 
M. Sour. I know. though chat my ſons years be not many, 
Vet he hath wit to wooeas well as | 


| Heere comes my wife, am glad nar 4M is gone. 


Enter m ſtreſſe Oourſey. 


„ 
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angry vvomen of Abington. 
Ereſhe came hether, how now wife, how ifle 
What are ye yet in charity and loue with miſtreſſe Barnes? 
Ai. on. What miſtris Barnes, hy miltris Barnes I pray 
M. Gon. Becauſe ſhe is your neighbour and | 
Mi. Gon. And what? | 
Anda iealous ſlandering ſpitefull queane ſhe is, 
One that would blur my reputation, 
Wich her approbrious ce if ſne could, 
She wrongs her husband, to abuſe my fame, 
Tis knowne thit I haue liude io Honeſt name, 
All my life time, and bin your right true Wife, 
M. Gour. [entertaine no other —— my wife, 
And my opinion's ſound of your behauiour. 
Miſ.Gou, And my behaviour is as ſound as it, 
Bur her ill ſpeeches ſee kes to rot my credit, 
And eate it with the worme of hate and mallice. 
Ni. Gou. Why then preſerue it you by patience. 
M.. Gou. By patience, would ye haue me ſhame my ſelſe, 
And cuſſen. my ſelfe to beare her iniuries: 
Not while her eyes be open will Iyeelde, 
A word a letter, a ſillables yalew, 
But equall and make euen her wrongsto me, 
To her againe. wi 
M. Jou. Then in good faith wife ye are more to blame, 
Mi. Jou. Am I too blame ſir pray what letters this. 
M. Con. There is a dearth of manners in ye wife, 
Rudelie to ſnatch it from me, giue it mer 
M.. Jou. You ſhall not haue it, till I haue read it. 
M, Gon. Giue me it then, and Iwill read it to you? 
M.. Gon, No, no, it ſhall not need, l am a ſcholler 
Good enough to read a letter fir, 
M. Go Gods paſſion, if ſne knew but the contents, 
pheele ſeeke to croſſe this match,ſheſhall not read it. 
Wile, giue it me, come, come giue it me, 111 
M.. on. Husband, in very dec d you ſhall not haue it, 
M. Gou. What will you mocue me to impatience then 
M.. Gon. Tut, tell not me of your impatience, 
But ſince you talke ſir of impatience, 
Tou ſhall not haue the letter by this light, 
Till Ihaue read it, ſoule ile hurne it butt, | | 
CO BON! MG E 2 3 M. Gen. 
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A pleaſant Comedie ofthetwo 
AM. Gon. Co to, e moue me wiſe, giue me the letter, 
' Introth ſhall growe angry if you doe not. 
Mi. Gon. Grow to ihe houſe top with your anger fir. 
Nere tell me, l care not thus much for it. 
NM. Goar. Well. I can beare enough, but not too much, 
Come giue it me, twere beſt you be perſwaded, 
By God ye make me ſweare, now God forgiue me, 
GSiue me I ſay, and ſtand not long ypon it, 
So to, l am angry at the heart, my very heart, 
AMiſ. on. Hart me no hearts. you ſhall not haue it fir, 
No you ſhall not, nere looke fo bil, 
I will nor be affraide at your greatlookes, 
You ſhall not haue it, no you ſhall not haue it. 
N. Gon. Shall I not haue it, introth Ile try that, 
 Minionlle hau te, ſhall I not hau de, I am loath, 
So too, take pauſment, be aduiſde, 
Infaith I will, and ſtand not long vpon it, 
A woman of your yeares, I am aſhamde, 
8  Acoupleoffo long continuance, . 
| | Should thus, Gods ſoote, l cry God hartely mercy, 
So to, ye vex me, an lle vexe ye far it, 
23 Before Ileaue ye, I will make ye glad, 
Io tender it on your knees, heare ye, l will I will, 
b What worſe and wor e ſtomacke (tue ye faith, 
| | ShallI be croſt by you m my olde age? 
| | And where I ſhould haue greateſt comfort to, 
. A naſſe oſyou nutſſe inthe diuels name, 
Qo to miſtris, by Gods pretious deere, 
8 
| 


| IWyedelaie, „ 
M.. Gon. Lord. Lord, why in what a fit, 
Are you in husband, ſo inrag d, ſo moou d. 
And ſor ſo ſlight a eauſe, to read a letter, 
Did this lettet loue,conteine my death, 
Should you denie my ſight of it, i would not, 
| : Nor ee my ſorrow, nor eſche w iny danger, 
| But willinglie yeeld me a patient, 
| Vino rey, a4 that your diſpleaſure gaue: 
| Heereis the letter, not for that your incenſment, 
Makes me make offer ofit, but your health, 
Which anger I doc ſeate hath craſd. 
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an 
And viper ble hath ſuckr away theb 
That wont was to be cheercfull inthischeeke, 


How pale yee looke, | 
A. O ou. Pale, can yee blame me ſor it, I tell you true, 
An eaſie matter could not thus haue moou'd me, 
Well this reſignement, and ſo ſoorth, but woman 
This fortnight ſhall I not forget yee for it. 
Ha, ha, I ſee that roughnes can e ſomwhat, 
I did not thinke goud laith, I could haue ſet, 
So ſower a face vpon it, and to her, 
My bed embtacet, my right boſome friend, 
I would not that ſhe ſhould haue ſeene the letter 
As poore a man as I am by my troth | 
For twenty pound: well I am glad I have it. 
Ha,heres a doe about a thing of nothing, t 
What ſtomacłk, ha, tis happy your come downe, E x1, 
NIL. Genu. Well craſtie Fox, Ile hunt ye by my troth, 
Deale ye ſo cloſely? well Iſee his drift, 
He would not let me ſee the letter, leaſt | 
That I ſhould croffe the match,acd I will eroſſe it. 
Ent. met. Dicke Coome: ? (om. Fotſooth. 
A ſ. eur. Come hether Die ke, thou art a man I loue, 
And one whom Ihaue much in my regarde. 
Coo. I thanke ye for it miſtris, I thanke ye for it, 


M-.Gou,Nay heers my hand, Iwill do very much for thee. 


If ere thou ſtandſt in need of me, 
Thou ſhalt not lack,whillt thou haſt a day to l ue. 
Money apparre ll. (do. And (word and Bucklers. 
Mi Oo. And (word and Bucklers too my gallant Dick, 
So thou wilt vſe but this in my defence. 
Cm. This, no faith Ihaue ho minde to this, breake my 
head if this breake not if we come to any tough play, nay 
miſtres I had a ſword, I the lower of ſmithſield for a/word 
arightFox I faith, with that & a man had come ouer with a 
ſmooth and a ſharpe ſtroke, it would haue cried twang, & 
then when I had doubled my point, traſte my ground.and 
had carried my buckler before me like a garden Zut, and 
then come in with a croſſe bi we, & ouerthe picke of his 


bucklertwoelles long it would haue cryed twang, twang, 
— 2 bath his day, tis gone, and there 
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Appleaſant Comedie ofthe two 
are few good ones made now, L ſee by ibis dearth of good 
ſwotds, that dearth of ſword and Buckler fight , begins to 
grow out, Iam ſorry for it, I ſhall neuer ſee good manhood 
againe, if it be onte gone, this poking fight of rapier and 
dagger will come vp then. then a man,a tall man, & a good 
{word and buckler man, will be ſpitte d like a Cat or a cun- 
ney, then a boy will be as good as a man, vnleſſe the Lord 
ſhew mercie vnto vs, well, I had as lieue be hanged as liue 
to ſee that day, wel miſttes, what ſhal I do? what ſhal I do? 
ANiſ Gr. Why this braue Dicke, ; 


p Thou knowelt that Jouyſcyi wite and Iam ſoes: 


Now man me to her houſe, . 
And though it be darke Dieke, yet weele haue nolight, 
Leaſt that thy maiſter ſhould preuent our iourney 
By ſeeing out depart; then when we come, 
And iſ that ſhe and I do fall to words, * 
Set in thy ſoote and quarrell with her men, 
Draw, fight, ſtrike, hurt, but do not kill the ſlaues, 
And make as though thou ſtruckſt at a man. 
And hit her and thou cauſt,a plague vpon her, 
She hath miſuſde me Dicke, wilt thou do this: a 
Coom, Les miſtreſſe I will ſtrike her men, but God forbid, 
That ere Dicke ¶ does [hould be ſeene to ſtrikea woman, 
Mi. C my hy ſhe is mankind, therefore thou mail ſtrike 
er, KS 
Coom, Mankinde, nay and ſhe haue any part of a man, Ile 
ſtrike het I Warrant. 15 
Ai our. Thats my good Dicke, thats my ſweet Dicke, 


Coors Sw ones who would not be a man of valour to haue 


ſuch words of a Gentle woman, one of their wordes are 


more to me then twentie of theſe tuſſet coates Cheeſe- 
cakes and buttermakets: well , I thanke God I am none 
of theſe cowards, well and a man haue any vertue in him, 
I ſce he ſhall be regarded, 
Ai. Jour. Art thou reſolued Dieke? wilt thoudo this for 
me, and it thou wilt hete is an earneſt penny, of that riche 
guerdon I do meane to giue thee, 

Coom, An angell miſtrefſelet me ſee, ſtand you on my left 
hand, and let the angell lye on my buckler on my right 
hand, ſor feat e of loſing , now heere and Ito be tempted, 
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women of Abington. 


 theylay,cuery man hath two ſpirits attending on him, ey- 
r 


ther good or bad, now ſay a man hath no other ſpirits but 


eyther his wealth orhis wife , now which is the becter of 


them, why that is as they are vſed, for vſe neither of them 


well, and they are both nought,but this is a miracle to me, 
that pu that is heauie hach the ypper, and a woman that 
is light dooth ſooneſt fall, confidering that light things a- 
ſpire, and heauie things ſooneft godowne, but lea e theſe 
conſiderations to ſir 1 become a blacke coate bet» 


tet then able, well miſtreſſe I had no minde to daye to 


quarrell, but a woman is made to be a mans ſeducer, you 
ſay quarrel], 
Mi. Jeu. I. (om; There ſpeakes an angell, is it good 
MAY. Can. I 
(com. Then I cannot doe amiſſe, the good angel goes 
.with me. . Exert, © l 
Enter fir Raph Smith his Lady and Will, 
S. Rapb. Come on my harts, I faith it is ill lucke, 
To hunt all day and not kill any thing, 
What ſayeſt thou Lady, art thou weary yet? 
La. I muſt not ſay fo ſir. 
S. Ra. Although thou art. | 
i. And can you blame her tobe foorth ſo long, 
And ſee no better ſport ? 05 
Ka. Good fa ich twas very hard. 
L. No twas not ill. 
Becauſe you know it is not good to kill. 
Ra. Ves venſon Ladie. 
La. No indeed nor them, 
Life is as deere in Deare as tis in men. 
Ra. But they are kild for ſport. 
L. But thats bad play, 
When they ate made tu ſport their liues away. 
Re. T is fine to ſee the: runne, | 
La, What out of breath ? 
They runne but ill that runne themſt lues to death, 
Ra, They might make then leſſe haſt & keep their winde. 
LA. Why then they ſee the hounds brings death behinde. 
Rey. Then twere as good for them at firſt xo ſtay, 


As to run long and run their lives away. 
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Lain ſure thou wilt not be aſhamed to Us 


A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two 
IL. I but the ſtoneſſ of you all thats here, 


Would tun from death, and nimbly ſcud for feare, 


Now by my troth I pittie thoſe poore clfes, 


Ka. Well, they haue made ys but bad ſport to diy. 
L. Vestwas my ſport to ſee them ſcape away, 

Mill. Ivviſh that I had bee ne at one Bucks fall. bo 
| La.Outthou wood : tyrant thou art worſt of all, | 
I., A woodman Ladie,but no tyrant I. 


. La, Yes tyrant-like thou loueſt to ſee liues dye. 


| Ra. Lady no more, I do not like this lucke, 
To hunt all day and yet not kill a Buck, 


Well, i is late, but yet | ſweare I will 


Stay heere all night, but I a Buck will kill, 
| La All night, aay good fir Raph Smith do not ſo. 
EK. Content ye Lache, Will, go ſeteh my bow, 

A bertie of faire Roes I ſaw to day, 


Downe by the groues, and there ile take my ſtand, 
And ſhoote at one, God ſend a luckie hand. 
Li. Will ye not then ſir Raph go home with me ? 
Ra, Woke my men ſhall beare thee company, 
Sirs man her home, Will bid the Huntſmen couple, 


And bid them well reward their hounds to night, 


Ladie farewell, Will haſt ye with the Bow, 
Ile ſtay for thee heere by the groue below. 
Wil. I will, but twill be darke I ſhall not ſee, 
How ſhall fee ye then ? 
Ra. Why hollo to me, and I wil anſwerthee, 
Wil. Enough, I wil. 9 or Farewel, Emxi. 
La, How will:ngly dooſt thou conſent to go, 


To ſetch thy maiſter that ſame killing bow. 


W:.Guiltie of death I willing am in this, 
Becavſe twas our ill haps to day to miſſe, 


To hunt and not to kill is hunters forrow, 


Come Ladie, weel haue venſon eretomorrew, C xcunt. 
Enter Puilip and Franke. 
Phil. Come Franke now are we hard by the houſe, 
But how now, fad? 
Fran. No, to ſtudie how to woe thy ſiſter. 
Phil. How man, how to woe her ? N how, 


Thus 
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angry vvomen of Abington. 

Thy cheekes not ſubiect to a childiſh bluſh, 

Thouhaſt a better warrant by thy wit, 

I know thy oratorie can vnfold, 

Quicke inuention, plauſible diſcourſe, 

And ſet ſuch painted beautie on thy tongue, 

As it ſhall rauiſh every maiden ſence, - 

For Franke,thou art 1.ot like the ruſſet youth 

I toldethee of, that went to woe a wench, 

And being full ſtuft vp with fallow wit, 

And meddow matter, askt the pretty maide, 

How they ſolde cornelatt market day with them. 

Saying: indeed twas very deate with them: 

And do ye heare, he had not need doe ſo, 

For ſhe will Francisthrowvly trie your wit, 

Sirra ſheel bow the mettall of your wits, 

And if they cracke ſhe will not hold yecurrant, 

Nay ſhe will way your wits as men may angels, 
And if I lacke a graine,ſhe will not chanke with ye, 
I cannot ſpeake it but in paſſion, 

She is a wicked wench to make aieſt, . 

Aye me how full of floutes and mockes ſhe is? 

Fran. Some Aqua vita reaſon to recouer, 

Tnis ſicke diſeourſer, ſoond not Philip, 
Tuſh,tuſh,I do not thinke her as thou ſaieſt, 
Perhaps ſhees opinions darling Phillip: 
Wiſe in repute, the crowes bird o my friend, 

Some iudgements ſlaue themſelues to ſmall deſart, 

And wondernize the birth of common wit, 

When their wone ſtraungenes dobut make chat ſtrange, 
And the ir ill errors do but make that good, 
And why ſhould men debaſe to make that good, 
Perhaps ſuchadmiration winnes her wit. 

Phil. Well, lam glad tohe ate this bold prepare, 
For this encounter, forward hardy Franke, 
Vonder the window, with the candle int, 

Belike ſnees putting on her night attire, 
I told ye Franke ewas late, well I will call her, 


Mary ſoftly that my mother may not heare : 
Mall ſiſter Mall. 


Enter Mall inthe windows 
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A pleafant Comedie of the two 

Mal. How now, whoſe there? 1, Tis I, 

M.. Tis I. who I? Iquoth the dogge, or what ? 

A chrriſt croſſe rowel? . | 
Phi. No ſweete pinckanie, | 

 eMal.Oiftyouwilde oares? | 

Phil. I forſooch wanton, | | 


Mal: Well ſaid ſcape-thrife,, | 
Fran, Philip be theſe your vſuall beſt ſalutes ? 
Phi, This is the harmlefle chiding of that Doue, 


Fran Doue, one of thoſethat drawe the Quee ne of loue: 
Mal.How now?whoſethat brother, whole that with ye? 
Phi, A Gentleman my friend, | 
| Mal, Beladie he hath a pure wit. 
Fran. How meanes your holy wdgement ?. 
Mal. O well put in fir. 
Fron. Vp you would ſay, 
4 * Mul. Well climde Gentleman, 
| Ipray ſir tell me, do you carte the queene of loue ? 
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Fran,Not cart her, but couch her in your eye, 
N And a fit place for gentle loue to lye. 
Ih 63 M. Ibutme thinłes you ſpeake without the booke, 
| To place aſowerwheele waggon in my looke, 
| BY. | Where will you haue roome to haue the coach-man ſu ? 
Fran. Nay,that were but ſmall manners, and not fit, 
His dutie is before you bare to land, 
Having a luſtie whipſtocke in his hand. 

Ma, The place is yoide, will you pꝛouide me one t 

| Fra. Andifyoupleaſel will ſupply the roome, 
4 Mal. But are ye cunning in the Carmans laſh ? 

Andcan ye whiftle well ? 
| Pran. Tes I can well direct the coache of loue, 
/ | Mal, Ahcruell carter, would you whip a doue ? 
P bil. Harke ye ſiſtert 
Mal, Nay, but harke ye brother ? 
Whoſe white boy is that ſame: know ye his mother? 

Phil, He is a Gentleman of a goodhouſe. 
| Mal. Why is his houſe of gold, is it not made of lyme and 
| ſtone like this + 


„ 


Phil. I meane hees well deſcended. Mal,God be thanked, 


Did he deſcend ſome ſleeple ot ſome ladder? 


Phil 
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Phi. Well, you will ſtill be croſſe, l tell yee fiſter, 
This Gentleman by all your friends conſent, 
Muſt be your husband. 
Mal. Nay not all, ſome ſing another note, 
My mother will ſay no, l holde a groate, 
But I thought twas ſomewhat, he wou!d be a carter, 
He hach beene whipping lately ſome blinde beare, 
Andnowhe would E. ke the blinde boy heere with vs, 


Phil. Well, do you heare, you ſiſter, miſtreſſe woul d haue 


Vou that dolong for ſomwhat I know what, 4 
My father tolde me, go too Ile tell all. | 
If ye be croſſe, do ye heare me? I hau« labourd 
A yeares worke in this aſternoone for ye, 
Coine from your cloyſter votarie, chaſe un, 
Come downe and kiſſe Franke ourſcys mothers ſonne, 
Mal. Kiſſe him I pray? | 
Phi,Go to, ſtale maidenhead,come downe I ſay, 
You ſeuenteene and ypward,come come downe, 
You'lſtaytill twentie elſe for yo r wedding gowne, 
Mal, Nun, votarie, ſtale maidenhead, ſeuenteene and vp- 
Here be names, what nothing clſe? (Ward, 
Fran, Ves, or a faire built ſteeple without bels, 
Mal, Steeple good people, nay another caſt. 
Fran. I, or a well made ſhip without amaſt. ; 
Mal. Fie not ſo big fir,by one part of foure. 
Fr a. Why then ye are a boate wit hour an oare, 
Mal. O well rode wic, but whats your fare I pray: 
Fran. Vour fire ſelte muſt be my faireſt pay. 
Mal. Nay, and you be ſo deare, Ile chute another. 
Fran. Why take yur ſirſt man wench, and go no further. 
Phu. Peace Francu, harke ye ſiſtet, this I ſoy, you know my 
mind, or anſwer I ot nay , Wit & iudgement hath refolude 
his mind, And he foreſees what after he ſhall finde, 
If ſuch diſcretion then ſhall gouerne you, 
Vow loue to hun, heele do the like to you. 
Mal. Vow loue? who would not loue ſuch a comely fea- 
Nor high not lo we, but ofthe middle ſtature, (ture? 
A middle man thats the beſt ſyxe indeed, 
Ilike him well, Loue graunt vs well to ſpeed. 
Fran, And let me {ce a woman of that talneſſe, 
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To make Loves patient with thy 


A pleaſant Comedie ofthetwo 
So ſlender and of ſuch a middle ſmalneſſe, 
So olde enough, and in each part ſo fit, 
So faire ſo kinde, eudue d wn ſo much wit, 
Of ſo much wit as it is held a wonder, 
T were pittie to keepe loue and her aſunder, 
Therefore go vp my ioy, call downe my bliffe, 
Bid her come ſeale the bargaine with a kiſſe, 
Mal, Franke, Franke, I come through dangers, death and 
Kelle of armes. (harmet 
Phi. But filter ſoftly, leaſt my mother heare. Exit. Mal. 
Mal. Huſh then, mum, mouſe in cheeſe, cat is neere. . 
Fran. Now in good faith Php this makes me ſnile. 
That Ihaue woed and wonne in ſo ſmall while, 
Phi. Francis, indeed my ſiſter I dare ſay, 
Was not determinedto ſay thee na, 
For this ſame tother thing,calde maiden-head, 
| Hangs by fo {mall a haire or ſpiders thred, 
And worne ſo too with time, it muſt needs fall, 
And like a well lur'de hawke,ſhe knows her call. 
Mal, W hiſt brother whiſt,my mother heard me tread, 
And askt whoſe there ? I would not anſwer her, 
Shecalde a light, and vp ſhees gone to ſeeke me, 
There when the findes me not, ſneel hether come, 
Therefore diſpatch, let it be quickly done, 


Francis, my [ues leaſe I do let to thee, 


Date of my life and thine, what ſayeſ thou to me? 
Theentring,fine,or income thou mult pay, 


Are kiſſes and embraſes euety day, 
And quarterly I mult receive my rent, 
You know my minde, 


Fran, I geffe at thy intent, 
Thou ſhalt not miſſe a minute of thy time, 


M. Why then ſweet Francis I am one ly thine, 
Brother beare witneſſe. 1 

ui. Do ye deliuer this as your deed ? 

A.. I do do, | 

Ph. God ſend you both good ſpeed, Gods lord my mother 
Stend aſide and cloſely too, leaſt ihat you be eſpied, 


Hi, B, Whoſe there? Phi, Mother tis I, 
Miſ. Ber. You diſobe dient ruffen, cateleſſe wretch, 
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angry women of Abington, 


That ſaid your Father loude me too well, 
Ile thinke on't when thou thinkſt I haue forgotten it: 
Whoſe with thee elſe how now minien you? | 
With whom?wich himꝰ why what make you heere ſir? 
And thus late too, what hath your mother ſent ye 
To cut my throate,that heere you be in waite? | 
Come from him miſtris,and let go his hand, | 
Will ye not ſitꝰ | 
Fra. Stay miſtteſſe Barnes, or mother, wha 
Shees my wife, and here ſhe ſhall be ſtill. 
M... Ba. How fir your wifer wouldſt thou my daugtet haue 
Ile rather haue her married to her graue, 
Goto be gone, and quickly, or I ſweare, 
le haue my men beate ye for ſtayinghere, 
- Phi,Beate him mother as I am true man, 
They were better beate the diuell and his dam. 
M.. Bar. What wilt thou take his part? 
Pbil. To do him good, | 
And twere to wade hetherto vp in blood. 
Fran, Goda mercy bil but mother heare me, 
M. Bar Calſt thou me mother, no thy mothers name 
Carryes about with it, reproche andſhame: 
Giue me my daughter,ere that ſheſhall wed, 
A ſtrumpets ſonne,and haue her ſomiſlead, 
Ile marry her to a Carter: come 1 ſay, 
Giue me her from thee, 
Fra. Mather not to day, 
Not yet to morro w. till my lines laſt morrow, | 
Make me leaue that,'« hich I with leaue did borrow, / 
bene I have borrowed loue, ile not deny it, 
hy wedding night's my day, then He repay it: 
Till then heele ruſt 59 iſt way 0c 
And if it be, ſay I, if not, ſay no. | 
M.. Mother, good mother,heare me O good God, 
Now we ate euen what would you make vs oddef 
Now I beſeechye for the loue of Chriſt, 
Togiue me leaue once to doe what I liſt, 
] am as you were when you were a maide, 
Geſſe by your ſelfe, how long you would baue ſtaide. 
Might you haue had your w, as good begin, 


t ye wl, 


* 1 


0 — — 
— — — — —c 
* 6— . tt 


— wy — . —— — — . — —LBV ᷑̃ ̃ KhA—Z—w — 
— = 
* 


— 


A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two - 


At firtt as laſt, it ſaues ys from much ſinne, 
Lying alone, we muſe on things and things, 
And in our mindes, one thought another brings, 
This maides life mother is an idle life, 
Therefore lle be, I, I will be a wife, 

And mother doe not miſtruſt my age or power, 
I am ſufficient, Ilacke nere an houre, 


I had both wit to graunt when 2 woe me, 


And ſtrength to beare what cre he can doe tome. 
M.. Gon. Well bold face, but I meane to make you flay, 
Goe to, come from bim, or ile nuke ye come, 
Will yee notcome? 
Ph.. Mother, I pray forbeare, 
This maich is for my ſiſter. 
Mi. Bu. Villune tis not, 
Nor ſhe ſhall not be ſo mateht now, 
Pbi. In troth ſhe ſhall, and your vnruly hate, 
Shall not rule vs, weele end all this debate, 
Mi. Bar. I end what you begun, villaines theeues 
Giue me my daughter, will ye rob me of her? 


Help, help, theil rob me heere, theil rob me heere, 


Enter maſter Barnes and hit men. (woman? 


M. Br How now, what outcry is hereꝰ why how now 
M.. BA. Why Gourſeys ſonne, confederates with this boy, 


This wretch ynnaturall and vndutifull. 


Seekes hence to ſteale my daughter, will you ſuffer it? 


Shall he thats ſonne to my arch · enemy, 


Enioy het, haue I brought her vp to this? 
O God he ſhall not haue her, no he ſhall not. 


M. B.. I am ſorry ſhe knowes it hark ye wiſe, 


L etteaſon moderate your rage a little, 


Ifyou examine but his birth andliuing. 


Ulis wit and good bchaujour, you will tay, 


Though that ill hate make your opinion bad, 
He doth deſerue as good a wife as ſhe 
Enter miſtru Gourſey and Coomes. 
M.. Bar. Why will you giue conſent he ſhall enioy her? 
M. Bar. I, ſo that thy minde would agree with mine. 
Mi Bar. My minde ſhall nere agree to this agree ment. 
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angry women of Abington. 
M. Ba,And yet it ſhall go forward, but who's heere:⸗ 
What, Miſtris Gourſey, how knew ſhe of this? 

Phi, Franke,thy mother. 

Fra,Swones where?a plague vppon it, 
I thinkethe deuill is ſer to eroſſe this match, 


Mi. Go. This is the houſe Dick Coomes, & yonders light, 


Let vs go neere: how now, me thinkes I ſee, - 
My ſonne ſtand hand in hand, with Barnes his daughter: 
Why bow now ſirra, is this time of night, ; 
For you to be abroad, what haue we — 
Ihope that loue hath not thus coupled you: 

Fra. Loue by my troth mother, Loue, ſhe loues me, 
And Iloue het, then we muſt needs agree. 
M.. Bar. I but Ile keep her ſure enough from thee, 
M.. Go lt ſhall not need, lle keep him ſafe enough, 
Be ſure be ſhal not graft in ſuch a ſtock, 


Mi, Bar. What a ſtock ſorſoothtas good a ſtock as thine, 


I doe not meane that he ſhall graft in mine. | 
Mi. Gau. Nor ſhall he miſtris, hatke boy?ch'art but mad 
To loue the branch, that hath a roote ſo bad. 
Fra. Then Mother, lle graft a Pippin ona Crab. 
M.. Gou, It will not prooue well. 
Fra. But Ile prooue my skill. 
Mi. Br. Sir but you ſhall not. 
Fra. Mothers rh I will, 
M. B.. Harke Phillip, ſend away thy ſiſter ſtraight, 
Let Fraucii meete her where thou ſhalt appoint, 
Let them goe ſeuerall to ſhun ſuſpition, 
And bid them goe to Oxford both this night, 
There to mom o ſay that we will meete them, 
And there determine of their marriage, 
Phi. I will, though it be very late and darke, 
My ſiſter will endureit for a husband. | 
NM. Ba. Well then to Carfolkes boy, l meane to meet the, 
Phil, Enough, would they would begin to chide, Exit. 


For I would haue them brawling, that me ane while, 

They nay ſteale hence, to meete where I oppoint it, 

What mother, will you let this match go forward 

Or miſtteſſe Gourſey will you firſt agrees / 
M. s. Shall I agree fult? 
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A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two 


Phi Iwhy not, come, come. | 
Mi., Go. Come from herſonne, & if thou lou ſt thy mother. 
M1, B. Wich the like ſpell, daughter I coniure thee, 
Mi. G. Francis, by faire meanes letime win thee from her, 
AndI will gild my bleſſing gentle ſonne, 

With ſtote of Angels, I would not haue thee, 

Check thy good fortune, bychis thy cuſning choiſe, 
D doe not thrall thy happie libertie, 
| In ſuch abondage jfthou'lt be needs bound, 
| Be then to better worth, this worthleſſe choiſe 
| | Is not fit for thee, | 


Mi. B.. Iſt not fit for him, wherefore iſt not fit? 
Is he too braue a gentleman I praie, 
No tis not fit, he ſhall not fit his turne, 
If ſne were wiſe,ſhe would be fitter for | 
1 Il) bhree times his better, minion go in, or ile make ye, 
le leepye ſaſe from him I warrant ye. 
A. Con Come Francis, come from her. 
Fra. Mothers, with both hands, ſhoue 1 hate from loue, 
That like an ill companion would infect, pe 
The infant minde of our offection, 
. | Within this cradle ſhall this minutes babe, 
he laide to reſt, and thus Ile huge my ioy. 
| 


Mi. Cou, Wilt thou be obſtinate, thou ſelfe wilde boy, 
Nay then perforce Ile part ye ſince ye will not. 
Com. Doe yee heate miſtreſſe, praie yee giue me leaue to 
talle two or three cold words with my yong Maſter, harke 
e ſir, yee ate my Maſters ſonne and ſo foorth, and indeed 
— ye ſome good will, partlie for his ſake, and partly for 
your own, and I do hope you do the like to me, I ſhould be 
ſorry els; Fmuſt needs ſaie ye ate a y ng man, and for mine 
owne part, I haue ſeene the world, & Iknow what belongs 
to cauſes, & the experience that I haue, I thanke Cod I 
haue trauelled fot it. 
Fra. Why how far haue ye travelled for it? 
Bey From my maſters houſe to the Ale · houſe. 
(oo, Ho fir? Bo Fo fir, 
Coo. Go to | praie,corret you boie, twas nere a good 
world, ſince a boie would face a man ſo, 
Fra. Oo to forward man, 


Coo. 1 
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angry women of Abington. | 
Coom, Wel ſir, ſo it is, I would not wiſh ye to marry With... 
out my miſtris conſent, | N 
Fra. And why? | 
(com, Nay, . nere a why, but there is a wherefore, 1 
haue known ſome haue done the like, & they haue daunſt 
a Galliard ar Beggers buſh for it £6 3 
Boy. At Beggers buſh, here him no more maiſter, he doth 
be dawbe ye with his durty ſpeach: doe ye heate fir, how 
farre ſtands Beggers buſhe fromyour fathers houſe r?how 
thou whorſon refuge ofa Taylor, chat wert prentiſeto a tai- 
lor half an age, & becauſe if chou hadſt ſerued ten ages thou 
would(t proue but a botcher, thou leapſt frõthe ſhop board 
to a Blew conte: doth it become thee to vſe thy tearms ſo? 
wel. thou degree aboue a hackney, and tendegrees vndet a 
Page, ſov 1 our lubber lips, ot tis not your ſworde and 
Buckler, ſi. Wer my Poniard from your breſt. 
Coo. Do ye heate ſit, this is your boy? 
Fran. How then? 
Jom. Vou muſt breechhim for it. 
Fran. Muſt Ithow if Iwill not. 
C vom. Why then tis a fine world, when boies keep boies, 
and know not how to vſe them. 
Fra. Boy. ye raſcall. | . 
M:,Gour,Strike him and thou darſt. 
Coom. Strike me, alas he were better ſtrike his father, 
Sownesgo to, put yp your Bodkin, 1 
Fran. Mother ſtand by, Ile teach that raſcall, | 
Coom.Goto, giue me good words, ot by Gods dines Ile 
buckle ye,for all your bird-ſpit, 
Fran. Will ye ſo ſn? * 
Phi. Stay Franke, this pitch of Frenſie will defile thee, 
Meddle not with it, thy vnreprooued vallour, 
Should be high minded: couch it not ſo low, 
Doſt heare me ttake occaſion to ſlip hence, 
But ſecretly, let not thy mother ſee thee, | 
At the backſide there is a Cunny greene, . 
Stay there for me, and Mallanꝗ I will come to thee, 
Fra. Enough, I will: mother you doe me wrong, L 
To be ſo peremptory in your commaund, 
And ſee that taſcall co abuſe me ſo. 
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A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two 


Coom Raicall,take that and take all, do ye heare fir, I doe 
not meane to pocket vp this wrong, \ 

Be.I know why that is. Coo.Why? 

Bo. Becauſe you haue nere a ppcket, | 

Co, A whip ha whip: but ſir prouideyour tooles againſt 
to morrow morning tis ſornewhat darke now indeed, you 
know Dawſons cloſe,betweeng the hedge & the pond, tis 
good euen ground, Ilemecte yqu there, & I do not, call me 
cut, and you be a man ſhew your ſelſe a man, weele haue a 
bout or two, and ſo weele part for that preſent. 
82 E N 

ic. they appointeũ to fight? 

bla nll = thou go * fray? 

Nich. No indeed, even as they brewe ſo let them bake. l 
wil not chruſt my hand into the flame and need not, i not 

ood ti haue an oate in another mans boate, little ſaid is 
2 amended, & in litle medling commeth great reſt, tis 


good ſleeping in a whole skin,ſo a man might come home 
y weeping crofſe: no by lady, a friend is not ſo ſoone got- 
ten as loſt, bleſſed are the peace-makers , they that ftrike 
withthe ſword, ſhall be beaten with the ſcabberd. | 
Phil. Well ſaid prouerbs, nete anothertothar purpoſe? . 
Nic. Yes I could haue ſaid to you ſit, take heed is a good 


Pb. Why to metakeheede? (reed. 
N.. For happy is he whom other mens harms do make to 
Phi.O be ware Franke,ſlip away Mal!, (beware, 


Vou know what I told ye,jlc hold our mothers both intalk 


meane while; Mother and Miſtris Barnet, me thinkes you 
ſhould not ſtand in hatred ſo hard one with the other. 
Mi. Bar.Shculd I not ſirꝰſhould I not hate a harlot, 
That robs me of my right, vilde boy? | 
M.. Gon, That tytle Ireturne ynto thy teeth, 
And ſpit the name of hal in thy face, | 
Mi. Bar Well tis not time of night to hold out chat, 
With ſuch a ſcold as thou art, therefore now, 
Thinke that I hate thee as I doe the deuill. 
Ml.. Gan. L he deuill take thee if thou doſt not wretch, 
Ai. Bar. Out vpon thee ſtrumpet. 
Mi. ou. Out vpon thee harlot. 


Mig. Well, I will finde a time to be reueng d: 
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angry women of Abington. | 
Menne time Ile keep my daughter from thy ſonne, | 
Where are you minionꝰ ho now are yec gone. 9 | 
Phi. She went in mother, | 
Mi. Go. Francis where are ye? x (gether, 
M.. B.. He is not heere,6thenthey ſlipt away & both to- | | 
Pbi. lle aſſure ye no, my ſiſter ſhe went in, into the houſe, - | | 
M. Ba. But thenſheele out againe at the backe doore, | | 
And mecte with him, but I will ſearch about, 
All theſe ſame fields and paths ere to my houſe, . 
They are not far I am ſure, if I make haſte, Exit, [14% _ 
Mi. Go. O God how went he hence? I did not ſee him, 198385 1 
It was when Barnes wife did ſcolde with me, 
A plague on het, Dick why didſt not thou looke to him? 

v0, What ſhould I looke for him? no, no, I looke net for 
him while co morro morning. | 
M.. Con, Come go with me to h:lp to looke him out, 
Alas, Ihaue nor light, nor Linke, nor Torche, 
Though it be darke, I will take any paines, 
To croſſe this match, prethy Dick away. 75 
Coo. Miſtris becauſe i brought ye out, Ile bring ye home 
but if I ſhould follow, ſo hee might haue the law on his 
ſide, | 

M.. G. Come tis no matter, prethee goe with me, Exrunt 
M. Ba. Philip thy mothers gone to ſeeke thy filler, 
And ina rage Ifaith, but whocomes heere? 

Phi. Olde maſter Sourſcy, as I thinketis he. 

M. B.. Tis ſo indeed. M. qau. Whoes there? 

A. B. A friend of | 

Ni. Gon. What — Bake did ye not ſee my wiſet 
M. Bar. Ves ſir I faw her, ſhe was heete euen now. 

M. Gour. I doubted that, that made me come ynto yous 
But whether is ſhe gone? | 
Pbil, To ſeeke your ſonne, who ſlipt way from her, 
To meete with Mall my ſiſter in a — 
Where I appointed: and my mother too, 
Seeke for my ſiſter. ſo they both are gone, 
My mother hath a Torch, mary yourwite 
Goes darkling vp and downe, and (owe: before her. 
M. Con. I thought that knaue was with her, but tis well, 
I pray Godihey may come by nere: light, 
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A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two 
But both be led a darke daunce in the night. 
Ho. Why is my fellow Dick in the dark with my Miſtres. 
I pray God they be honeſt, for chete may be much knauerie 
in the Dark. faith if I were there, l wold haue ſome knavery 
with them, good maiſter wil ye carry the torch your ſelſ,. & 
giue me leaue to play the blind man buffe with my miſtris, 
Phil.On that condition thou wilt do thy belt, 
To keep thy . thy fellow Dick, 
Both from my ſiſter, and thymaſters ſonne, 
I will intreate thy maſter let thee goe. 
Hod. O I. I warrant ye, ile haue fine tricks to couſen them 
M, Gou. Well fir then go your waies, I giue you leaue. 


Hod. O braue, but where about are they? (find them, 


Phil. About our cunny green they ſurely ate, if thou canſt 
Hod. O let me alone to grope for cunnies. Exi', 
Phi,Well,now will I to Franke and to my liter, 

Stand youtwo harkning necrethe cunny greene, 

But ſure your light in you muſt not baſeene, 

Or els let Nichola/ and a farre off with it, 

And as his life keep it fram miſtris Gawſey, , 

Shall this be done? AA. B un. Phillip it ſhall, +», 
Phi, God be with ye, ile br gone. Exit. 
M. Bar. Come on maſter Goutſey, this fame is a me anes, 

To make our wiues ſriends, if they reſiſt not. 
Mo. Tut fir, howſocucr it . ie forward, . 
M. B v. Come then let; do, as Phillip hath aduiſd. Exeun 

Eu Nu. 

A.. Heere is the place where Phillip bid me Ray, 

Till Francis came, but wherefore did my,hother, 

Appoint it heere? why in the Cunny borough? 

He had ſome meaning m't I warrant ye, 

Well heere ile ſet — vader this tree, 

And thinke vpon the matter all alone, 

Good Lord what pritty things theſe Cunnies are, 

How finely they do ſeede till chey be fat, 


And then hat a ſweet meate i Cunny 


And what ſmooth skins they haue, both black and gray, 
They ſay they run mare inche night then day, 

What is the reaſon? marke why in the is 
They ſee more paſſeng ers then in the night, 
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angry vvomen of Abington. - 


For harmfull men many a haye do ſet. 

And laugh to ſee them tumble in thenet, 
And they put ferrets in the holes, fie, fie, 

And they go vp and downe here conniès lye, 
And they lye ſtill, they haue ſo little wit, | 
I maruell the Warriner will ſuffer it, 

Nay, nay, they are ſo bad, that they themſelues, 
Do giue conſent to catch theſe prettie elfes, 
How if the Warriner ſhould ſpie me heere ? 

He would take me for a conny] dare ſweare, 
But when 0 Francis comes, what will he ſay 2 
Looke boy there lyes a conney in my way: 

But ſoſt, a fighe,whole that ? ſoule «ou; Hh 
Nay then all hid, I faith ſheſhall not ſee me, 

Ile play bo peepe with her behinde this tree. 


A B.. I maruell where this wench doth hide her ſelfe 


Socloſely? Thaueſearchtinmanyabuſh, | 
Mal.Bclike my mother tooke me for a Thruſh; 


M Bar. Shees hid in this fame Warren Ile lay money. | 


M«/.Cloſe as arabber ſucker from an olde conney. 
A., Bar, O God, l would to God that I could find her, 
I would kee pe her from het loues toyes yet. 
Mal. I ſo you might, if your daughter had no wit. 
Ai. Ba. What a vilde — tis, that would haut ſo young. 
Ma. A murren take that deſembling tongue, 
Ere your calues teeth were out you thought it long, 
M.. Bar. But minion yet Ile keepe you Ga the man, 
Mall To ſaue a lye mother, ſay if you can. 
M.. Bar. Well, now to looke for her. 
Mel. I theres the ſpight, . 
What trick ſhall Inow haue to ſcape her light? 
Ali. Bar. Wheſe there ? what minion is it you? 
Beſhre w her heatt, what a fright ſhe put me to, 
But I am glad I found ber, though I was afraide, 
Come on your wayes, you are a handſome maide. 
Why you foorth a doores fo late at nepht ? 
Why whether go ye? come ſtand ſill I ſay. 
Mal. No indeed mother, this is my beſt way, 


AM. Ba. Tis not the beſt way, ſtand by me I tell yee. 


Mall. No you would catch me mother, o I ſmell ye. 
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they may ſay I am, for 1 


(s. S wounds ſome 


It may be here we may ſinde them out. 


A pleaſant Comedie ofthetwo 

Mi, Bar, Will ye not ſtand ſtill 

Mal. No by Ladie no, | 

Ms. Bar, But I will make ye. M.. Nay then trip and goe. 

M.. Bar. Miſtreſſe, Ile make ye wearie ere | haue done. 

Mal Faith mothet then lle trie how you can rutme, 
N SN | 

Mal. Ves faith, | | Exunt.. 

Enter Fran, Mal. ſweet heart. Malꝰx hat not a word? 

Boy. A little further, call againe. 

Fran. Why Mal, I prethie ipeake,why Mal I ſay e 

I knowthou art not At if thou wilt not ſpeake, why mal, 

But now I fee ſhees in het mery vaine, 

To make'me call and put me to more paine, 

Well, muſt beate with her,ſheel beare with me, 

But I will call, leaſt that it be not ſo, | 

What Mall? what Mall I ſay, boy are we right: 

Haue we not miſt the way this ſame darke night? 
Bey. Maſſe it may be ſp 8s I am true man, 

I have an a cunny ſince - _ 

Yet at the Cunny-borow we ſhould meete, 

Bur harke, Iheare the trampling of ſomefecte, 
Fran. It may be ſo, then therefore lets lye cloſe. 
Miſ.Gou, Where att thou Dicke: 
Ces. Where am I quoth a, mary I may be where any bo. 

dy will ſay am, eyther in France ot at Rome, or at Jeruſalens 


m not able to diſproue them, be- 
cauſe I cannot tell where I am. 


Mi. Con. O what a blindfold walke haue we had Dicke, 


To ſeeke my ſonne and jet cannot finde him? 


(vo. Why then Miſtreſſe lets goe home, | 
Hi. Gou, Why tis ſodarke weſhall not finde the way. 
Fran. I pray God ye nay nòt mother till it be day. 
Coo. Sbloud take heed miſtris heres a tree. 

A Lead thou the way, and let me hold by thee, 
Be. Dick Come, what diffetence is there between a blind 


man, an {the that cannot ſte: 
Fra. Peace, a poxe on thee. 


y ſpake. 
M',Gou,Dicke looke about, 
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angry vvomen of Abington. 
Cos. I ſee the glimpes of ſome heere, 
And ye be a ſprite Ile fraiethe bug beate, 
There a goes miſtteſſe. 
M. our. O fir haue ſpide you: 
Fr. A plague on the boy twas he that diſcried me. v 
Phi. How like a beauteous Lady maskt in blacke, 
Lookes that ſame large circuryference of heauen, 
The skie that was ſo Fire three houres agoe, 
Is inthree houres becomean Echiope, 
Andbeing angrieat her beauteous change, 
She will not haue one of thoſe peatled ſtarres, 
To blab her ſable metamurpheſis, 
Tis very darke, I did appoint my lifter, 
To meete me at the cunny berrie below, 
And Francis too, but neither can! ſee, 
Belike my mothet hapned on that wang: 
And fraide them from it, and they both are now 
Wandring about the fields, how Hal I finde themꝰ 
It is ſo dacke,] ſcarſe can ſee my hand. 
Why then lle hollow for them, no not ſo, 
So will his voice betray him to our mothers, 
And ifhe anſwere, and bring them where he is, 
W hat ſhall I then do: it — not be ſo? 
bloud it muſt be ſo, how elſe I pray? 
Shall Iſtand gaping heete all night till day? 
And then nere the neete ſo ho, ſo ho. 
11/.So ho, l come, where are yeꝰ where art thouꝛhere. 
Pb. How now Franke, Where haſt thou been? (the bow. 


Wil, Franke, what Franketsbloud is ſir Raph mad, heetes 


Phi.lhaue not been much ptiuate with that voice, 
Me thinke Franke Gour/e; 5talke and his doth tell me, 
Iam WO rs hy by his bow, 

Franke had no bow, well, Iwill leaue this ſellow, 
And hollow ſomewhat farther in the fields, 

Dooſt thou heare fellow, l perceiue by thee, 

That we are both miſtaken, Itocke thee, | 

For one thou art nor, like wiſe thoutookft me, 

For fir Raph Smith, but ſure I am not he, 

And ſo farewell, l mult goe ſeeke my friend, ſo ho: 
Wu, Soho, ſo ho, nay hen fir Raph ſo whoore, 
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A pleaſant Comedie of thetwo 
For a whore ſhe was ſure, if you had her here 
So late, now you ate hr Raphe Smith, 


Well do ye counterfgit and change your voyce, 


But yet I know ye, bijt what ſhould be that Frances? 


Belike that Francis chſſend him of his wench, 
And he conceals himſelſe to finde her our, 
Tis ſo vpon my life, well I will go 


And helpe him ring his pe ale ot ſo ho, ſo ho, 


| E 22 Fr anke. 
Fra. A plague on Coe, a plague vpon the boy. 
A plague too, not on my mother for an hundreth bound, 


I vas time to tunne and yet I had not thought 


My mother could haue followed me ſo cloſe, 
Her legges with age I thought had founder ed, 
She made me quite yunne through a quickſet hedge, 
Or ſhe had taken me: well I may ſay, | 
haue runne throug the bes wenche, 
And yet Ihaue her not, the woorle lucke mine, 
Me thought I heard one hollow here about, 
I iudgeit h. O the ſlaue will laugh 
When as he heares how that my mather ſcarde me, 
Well,heere Ile Rand vntill I heare him hollow, 
Andthen Ile anſwere him, he is not farre. 

Rs, my man ishallowing for me vp and downe, 


And yet I cannot meet with him, ſo ho: 


Franke. So ho. | | 
Ra. Why what a Mert thou ſo neere me man, 
And would not ſpeake ? 
Fra, Sbloud ye are vety hot. | 
Rip Nofir,l am elde enough with ſtaying here 
[or tuch a knaue as you, 7) 
Fra. Knauc,how now P hullip, art mad, art mad 
Ra, Why art not thou my man. 
That went to fetch my bowe, 
Fa. Indeed a bowe, | 
Might ſhoote me tenbowes downethe weather ſo, + 
{ vourman, Ra, What artthouthen? 
Hollow within Phillip and Will. 
Fray, A man, but whats thy name? 
Rap. Some call me Rap h. 
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Frauke. 


* 3 


angry women of Abington. 
Ra, Well ſaid familiar Will,plaine Raph I faith, 
Fran. There calles my man, 
Ra But there goes mine away, 
And yet lle heare what this next call will fay, 
And here lle tatrie till he call againe, : 
Ii. So ho. Fran. Soho, where art thou Phillip, 
WI. Sblould PH, | 
But now he clade meFrancis,this is fine 
Fran, Why ſtudieſt thouꝰ prethy tell me Php. 
Where the weach is. 
Wil. Euen now he askt me Francis for the wench, 
And now he aske me PH for the wench, 
Well fir Raph, Imuſt needes tell ye row, 
Tis not for your ctedit to befoorth, 
So late a wenching in this order 
F- a. Whats this, fo late a wenching doth he ſay? 
Indeed tis true I am thus late a wenching, 
But I am foreꝰ'ſt to wench without a wench. 
Wil. Why then you might haue tane your bow at firſt, 
And gone and kilde abucke, and not haue been 
So loug a dtabbing, and be nere the neere. 
Fran, S wounds what a puſſell am I in this night, 
But yet Ile put this fellow farther, 
Doolt thou heare man? I am not fir Reph Smitb. 
As thou dooſt thinke I am, but I did meete him, 
Euen as thou ſajeſt in purſuite ofa wench, 


I met the wench to, and askt for thee, ( 


Saying twas thou that wert her loue, her deare, 
And that fir Rapb was not an honeſt Knight, 


To traine her chether, and to vicher ſo. | 
W... Sbloud my wench,ſwounds were he ten fir Rapby, 


Fran, Nay tis tr. looke to it, and ſo farewell, Exit, 


Wil. Indeed 1 do ſoue Nan our daric maide, 
And hath he traine her forth to that intentꝰ 
Or for another, I carrie his croſſebow 5 
And he doth crofle me, ſnooting in my bow, 
What ſhall I dot Enter Phillip 

Phillip. So hoe Repþ.So hog 
Phil. Francies art thou there? 

Ru. No heres uv Francis, ait thou Will my mane 
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WI. Then fir that isſh 


ude but ſucha queſtion to you, 
22 you thope, 
ch a nightas this 


boye fir, 


Raph . 
es he my hard anſwer ? 


How gently entertai 


Rude anger made my tongue ynmannerly, 


Icric him mercie, we 

I cannot finde a Fran 
IW4, Francis ho. oy call Francis now, 

How haue ye vſde my Nanꝰ come tell me how : 
Pb. Nan, hat Nan? 
" Wil.L,what Nan how, ſay, do you not ſecke a wench } 
Ph.. Yes I do, | 


, but all this while, 
, Francis ho? 


WII. Ves ſir, and yoy did counterſeitl before, 
And ſaid to me y ere not fir Raph Smith, 
Phil. No kx lf lam not, I met ſit * Smith, 
Euen now he askt 17 ſaw his man. 
W.. O fine. | 
Phi. Why ſirta thou art much deceinedii in me, 


Phi, Art not thou I 7 c vichall be fore? 


Good Faich am not he thou thinkſt I am. 


il. What are ye then? 

Phi, Why one that ſec kes one Francis and a wench. 

WI. And Francis ſeekes one Phillip and a wench z 

Phil. How canſtthquecll ? 

i. Imet him ſeeking Philip and a wench, 

As Iwas ſeeking fir Raph ya. a wench, 

Phil.Why then I know the matter, we met croſſe, 
And ſo we miſt,now here we finde our loſſe, 
Welljfrhou wilt ,ywe two will keepe rogither, 

And ſo we ſhall meet tight with one or other, 

Wil. I am content, but do you heare me fir * 


Did not ſir Raph Smith aske yee fora wench > 


Phi. No I promiſe thee, nor did he looke for any 
But thy ſelfe,as I could g eſſe. 
WI. Why this i lage bu come ſu lets away, oy 
care 
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angry women of Abington. 


I feare that we ſhall walke here till it be day, Exennt, 

Enter Bey. O God I haue runne ſo fat into the winde,that 
I have runne my ſelfe out of winde, they ſay a man is neere 
his end when he lackes breath , and I am at the eud of m 
race, for I can tun no farther then heie Ibe in my ee 
bed, not in my death bed. 1 

Enter Coomes. 

Coom. They ſay men moyle and toile for a poote liuing, ſo 
I moyle and toile, & am liuing I thanke God, in good time 
be it ſpoken, it had been better for me my miſtreſle angell 
had beene light, for then pethaps it had not lead me into 
this darkneſſe, well, the diuell neuet bleſſes a man better, 
| When he purſes vp angels by owlight , Iranne through a 
hedge to take the boy but I {fuckin the ditch, and loſt the 
boy: (wounds a plague on that clod, that Mowl- hil, that 
duch, or what the deuil fo ere it were, for a man cannot ſee 

what it was, well, [ would not for the prize of my ſword & 
buck'er,any body ſhould ſee mo in this taking for it would 
make me but cut off their legges for laughing at me, well, 
downcI am,and d»wne I meareto be, becauſe Iam wea- 
rie, but to rumble done thus, it was no part of my mea- 
ning, then ſince Lam dowue, here ile reſt me, and no man 
ſhall remooue me. Enter Hodge. . 

Hodg. O 1 have ſport in coney I faith, | haue almoſt burſt 
my ſelte with lau — at miſtreſſe Barnes, ſne was follow. 
ing of her daughter, and I hearing her, put on my fellow 
Dickes ſword and bucklersvoyce, & his ſWounds & abloud 


words, and led her ſuch a daunce in the dai ke as it paſſes, 


heere ſſie is quoth l, where quoch ſhe ? here quoth I, O it 
hath been a braue here & there night, but O what a ſoft na · 


tured thing the dutt is? how it would endure my hard tiea· 


ding, and kiſſe my feet for acquaintance, and how courte - 
ous and mannerly were the clods, to make me ſtumble on- 
le of purpoſe to entreate me lie dou ne & reſt me, but now 


and I could find my fellow Dicke, I would play the knaue 


with him honeſtly I faith, Well, | will gropein the daike- 


for him or ile poke with m ſtaffe like a blinde man, to pre 
uent a ditch. He [tumbles on Dick Coomes. 


Coom, Whoſe that with a poxe? 
Hod. Who att thou with a A A 
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A peaking: Comedie ofthe two 
Com. Why lam DickCoomes ? 
Hodg. What haue I found thee Dicke? nay then Lam for 

yee Dicke, Where ate ye Dicke: 

Coom, What can I tell where I am? 

Hodg. Can yee nat tell, come, come ye waight on your 
miftreffe well, come on your wayes, I hause ſought you till 
Tam wearie, and calde ye till I am hoarſe, good Lord what 
a iaunt Ihaue had this night, hey ho ? 

Com. . miſtrefſe that came ouer me, bloudtwere 

a good deed to come ouer 7 for this nights worke, l can- 


not affoord all chis paines for an angell l ye true a kiſſe 


were not caſt away a good fellow, that hath deſerued 
more that way hen à kiſſe, if your kindueſſe would affoord 
it him, What ſhall I haut it miſtreſſe? 
Hodg, Fie, fie, I muſt not kiſſe my man. 

om. Nay, nay, nete ſtand, ſhall I, ſhall I, no body ces, 
ſay but I ſhall, and ile ſmack yee ſoundly 1 faith. 

Hodg, Away bawdie man, in trueth lle tell your maiſter. 
(oom "7 maſter, fm necrecell me of my maiſter , he 


may pray for them that may, he is paſt it, and for mine own 
part, | can do ſomewhat that way I thanke God, I am not 
now to learne, and tis your part to haue your whole defire. 
Hed, Fie, fie, I am aſhamed of you, would you tempt 
your miſtreſſe ro lewdneſſe. 
Coom, Lo led ſſe, no by my troth thers no ſuch matte 
in d. it is for kindneſſe, & by my tro h if you like my gentle 


offer, you ſhall haue what courreouſly I can affoord ye. 


Hod. Shall I indeed Dicke? I tauth, if I thought no body 

would ſeeG. ; 

Coom I uſh, ſenre not that, ſwones they muſt haue Cattes 
Hod. Then kiſſe me Dick. (eyes then. 
Coom, A kinde wenche I faith, where are yee miſtreſſe? 

Hedge, Heere Dick, d I am in the darke, Dick go about. 

Coom, Nay ile grope ſure, xhete are yee. Hodge. Heere. 

Com. A plague on this poaſt, I would the Carpenter had 

bin hangd chat ſet it vp ſo, where are yee now? 

Hod, Heere. | | Exit. 

Coo, Hete, o Iconie, 8 plague on it, I am in a pond miſtres. 

Hod Ha, ha. I haue led bim into a pond, where art thou 

Coomes, Vp to the middle in a pond, Dickꝰ 
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angry vvomen of A bington. 
Hod. Make a Boate of thy Buckler then, and ſwim out, are 


yee ſo hot with a pox ꝰ would you kiſle my miſtreſſe coole 


ye there then good Dick o when he comes forth 
the skirts of his ble coate will dropp like a paine-houle, 
O that I could ſee and not be ſeene, ho he would Spani- 
ell it and ſhake himſelfe when he comes out of the pond, 
but ile be gone, for now heele fight with a flye, if he but 
buz in his eate. SGA 2 | 

Enter Coomes. 


Coom Heeres ſo hoing with a plague,ſo hang and ye wil 


for I haue bin almoſt drownd,a pox of your lips, and ye call 


this kifſing's yee talke of a drownd Rat, but rwas time to 


ſwim like a dog Ihad bin ſerued like adrownd Cat cls , I 
would he hd didg his graue that digd the pond, my feete 


were foule indeed, buta leſſe pale then a pond would haue 


ſerued my turne ta waſh them: a man ſhall be ſerued thus 
alwayes,when he followes any of theſe females but tis my 
kinde heart that makes me thus forward in kindnes vnto 
them, well God amend them, and make them thankfu!l to 
them that would do the pleaſure. I am not drunke Iwould 
ye ſhould know it, and yet I haue drunke morethen will 
do me good, for] might haue had a Pumpe ſer vp, wich as 
good March Beere as this was, and nere ſer vp an Ale buſh 


or the matter: well I am ſom what in roth I muſt needs 


ſay, and yet lam not more angrie then wiſe, not more wiſe 
then angrie but ile fight with the next man I meete and it 
be but for luck ſake, and if he loue to ſee him ſelfe hurt let 
him bring light with him, ile do it by darkling els by gods 
dines, well hecre will I walke whoſveuer ſayes nay, 

Entter Nicholas, 

Vc. Hethat worſe may muſt holde the Candle, but my 
Maiſter is not ſo wiſe as God might haue made him, he is 
gone to ſecke a Hayre in a Hennes neſt, a Need e in a Bot» 

e of Haye,vchich is as ſildome ſee ne as a black Swan: he 
is gone to ſecke my yong Miſtreſſe, and I thinke ſhe is bet - 
ter loſt then found, for who ſo euer hath her, hath but x wet 
Eele by the tails, but they may doas they iſt, the law is in 
their owne hands, but and they would be ruid oy me, they 
ſhould ſet her on the Leland, and bid the Diwcll ſplu het, 
beſtue w her fingers, ſhe hath-made ine watch palt mine 


vt Comedie ofthetwo 
ch her a good turnefor ir, 
ſe that Necholasꝰ lo firſt come firſt ſerud, 


is Nicholas, Richard: and I k. owe _ 
ye meane no harme: Ithanke ye | am 
ur asking. 

Coo. Where haue you been a whoring thus late, ha? 

Ni. Maſter Richard the good wife would not ſeeke her 
daughter in the Ouen valeſſe ſhe had bin there her ſelſ, but 
ood Lord you are knuckle de ep in durt , I warrant when 
was in, he ſwore Walſingham, & chaft terrible for the 
time, looke theſ water drops from you as faſt as hops. 

Coom.What need(t thou to care, whipper-Ienny , Tripe- 
cheekes, out du fat afle, ; 

Ni. Good wards colt nought,ill wordes corrupts good 
manners Richard,fora haſty man neuer wants woe, & (had 
thought you had bin my friend, but I ſee al is not gold that 
gliſters, therꝰs falſhoodin fellowſhip a micus certus n ye cer 
ta cernitur, time gc truth tries all, & tis an olde prouerbe, & 
not ſo old as true, bought wit is beſt, I can ſee day at alitle 
hole, I know your minde as well as though I were within 
vey ill halting before a criple,go to, you ſeek to quarrel” 


beware of had 1 wilt: ſo long pot to the water 
atlength it comes home broken, I know you are as good a 
man as euer dre ſword,or as was ere girt in a girdle,or as 
ere went on Neatsleather,or as one ſh q ſce vpo a ſummers 


day, or as ere logkt man in the face, or as ere trode on gods 
earth, or as ete brole bread. ot drunk drinke: but he is pro · 
per that hath proper conditions, but be not like the Cowe 
that giues a ſope of milke and caſtes it do wne with 
her heeles, I 5 ke plainly, for plaine dea ling is a Ie wel, & 
he that vſeth it ſhal dye 1 well, that happens in an 
houre, that happens not in ſeauen yeeres, a man is not ſo 


ſoone whole as hutt & you ſhouldkilla nan, you would 


kiſſe his: well. I ay little, but I thinke the more, yet Ile giue 
him good words, tis good to hold a candle before the de- 
uell, yet by Gods me, lle take no wrong, if he had a head as 
11 Braſſe,nrlooke as high as Poules ſtceple, | 
o,Sirra,thou Graſhoper, chat ſhalt skip frommy ſword 
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Ni. And I am for ye too, though it be from this midnight 


— 


as from a Sith, lle cut thee out in collops & egy, in fleekes, 
in ſuſte beeſe, and frythee with the fire, I ſhall ſtrike from 
Nicb. I, brag's a good dog,threarned folkes liue long. 
vo. What ſay ye fir? | 
Nic. Why I ſay not ſo much as how do ye. 
Coo. Doe ye not ſo fir? 
Nic. No indeed, what ſo ere Ithinke and theught is free, 


Coo, You whoteſon Wafer · cake, by Gods dines ile cruſh 


yee for this. | 

Ni. Oiue an inch and youle take an elle, I wil not put my 
finger in a hole I warrant ye, what man, nere crow ſo faſt, 
for a blinde man may kill a Hare, I have knowne when 8 


plaine fellow hath hurt a Fencer, ſo I haue: What, a man 


may be as ſlow as a Snaile, but as fierce as a Lyon, and he 
be mooued: Indeed lam patient [ muſt needs ſay, for pa · 
tience inaduerſity, brings a man to the three Cranes inthe 
Ventree, 

Cos. Do ye heare, ſet downe your Torch, drawe,fight, I 


am for ye, 


tothe next morns. 
(vo. Where be your tocles? 
Nic. Within a mile of an oake fir, hes a proud horſe will 


not carry his one prouender,] warrant ye. 


Coo. Now am I in my quarrelling humor, and now can 


ſay nothing but ſownes draw, but ile vntrus, & ihẽ haue to 
it. Enter Hodge and Boy. 

Hod. Whoſe thete, Boy? honeſt Boy, well met, where 
haſt thou bin, 

Boy. O Hodge, Dicke Coomes hath bin as good as a crye 
of Hound, to make a breathd Hayre of me, but didſt thou 
ſee my maſter? | 


Hod. I met him even now, and he askt me for thee, and 
he is gone ypand downe, whoing like an Qwle for thee, 
Boy. Owle, ye Aﬀe, | 
Hed, Aſle,no nor glaſſe, for then it had been Owleglaſſe, 
but whoſe that boy? 
Bo. By the maſſe tis our Coomes & Nicholas, & it ſeemes 
they ace prouidingro fight: 
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ate ye deſpoſedi 


tor, and yet thou art not ſo 


rr Or On OOnnnnn— 


: 

| k 

: 

: 
Dee — — — — ———ů—— 


eaſant Comedie ofthotwo 


Apl 
n haue ſime ſport, l faith ſirra, lets ſtand 


cloſe, and when they haue fought about or two, weele run 
away with thetorch,& leaue thẽ to fight darkling,ſhal wet 
Bey. Content, lle get the Torch, ſtand cloſe, 
Co. So now my back hath roome to reach, I doe not loue 
to be lac't in, when Igoe to lace a raſcall,l pray God Ni- 
cholas prooue not a fly: it would do me good to deale with 


a good man now, that we might haue halfe a dozen good 


ſmart ſtroakes,ha haue ſeen the day, I could haue daunſt 
in my fight,on,two,three foure & ſiue, ou the head ofhim 
ſix, ſeauen, eĩght, me & ten, on the ſides of him, d if I went 
ſo far as fiſteene,I warrant 1 ſhewed hima trick ofone and 
ewentie :but l haue not fought this foure dayes, & I lacke a 
little praQtiſe of T war de, but Iſliall make a ſhift, ha cloſe, 
1 | 

Nic. Ves indeed Iſeare no coulers, change ſides Richard. 


Cos. Change the gallowes, Ile ſee thee handg firſt, - 
Nb. well ſee the foole wil not leaue his bable for the 
Tower of London. 888 


Foole ye Roge, nay then fall to it. 
root þ fe . Wnt 8 
Cos. Sbloud how purſey Iam', well I ſee exerciſe is all, 
muſt practiſe my weapons oftner, I muſt haue a goale or 
two at Foote-ball,beforeI come to my right kind, giue me 
thy hand Nicholas,thou art a better manthen I cook thee 


ood a man as I. 

Ni. Vou dwell by i nei Tots Richard , that makes yee 
praiſe your ſelfe, | 

Coo, Why I rope thou wile ſay I am a man, 

Ni. Ves Ile ſay ſo. if I ſhould ſee you hangd. 

io. Hangd ye Roge, nay then haue at yee, ſwounes the 
light is gone. 

Ni. O Lord, it is as darke as Pitch, | | 

Coo,Well heere Ile lye with my buckler thus, leaſt ſtrik- 
ing vp anddowne at randall,the roge might hurt me, ſor I 
cannot ſæe io ſaur iti and lle hold my peace, leaſt my vdyce 
ſhould bring tl mn where Iam, 
Ne. Tis good .o haue a cloake for the raine, a bad ſhift 
is bettet then none at all, Ile fit heete as if l were as dead as 
a doote naile, 


angry women of Abington. 
Enter M. Barnes and M.Gourley. . 
Ni. Gou. Harke, theres one holloes. 
M. Bar, And theres another. 


And yet it is our haps to meete with none. 

M. Bar. I maruell where your Hedge ir, and my man ? 

M. Jour. Land our wiues, we cannot meet with them. 

Nor with the boye, not. MA. all, nor Franbe, not Y hilliye 

Nor yer with Comes, and yet we nere ſtood till. 

Well I am very angry with my wife, 

And ſhe ſhall finde I am not pleaſd with her, 

Ifwe meete nere ſo ſoone, but tis my hap, 

She hath had as blind a iourney out as we, 

Pray God ſhe haue,and worſe if worſe may be, | 
M. Bar. This is but ſhort liu'de enuie MaiſterGourſey: 

But come, what ſay yee to my pollicie: 

M. Gu. I faith tis good, and we will practiſe it, 

But fir it muſt be handeled 2 

Or all is mard, our wiues haue ſubtill heads, 

And they will ſoone perceiue a drift deuile. 

Ester ſir Raphe Smith. | 
Rapb. So ho, Ni. eur. So bo. 
Raph, Whoſe there? M. Aar. Heers on ot t o. 

Kapb. Is Will there? M. B. No, Phillip > * 
M. Gour. Franke? Rapb. No, no. 

Was euer man deluded thus like me, 

I thinke ſome ſpirit leads me thus amiſle: —@ 

As L haue ofte heard, that ſome haue bin thus in the nights, 

But yet this maſes me here ere I come, ＋* 

Some askes me ſtill for Franke or Phillip, 

And none of them can tell me where Willis, 
Wil. So ho Pho. So ho. They hell 
Hodg.Soho ? Boy, So ho? within, 
Rap,Sownes now I heere foure hollow at thelealt, 

One had a little voice, then thats the wench 

My man hach loſt, well I will anſwer all, ſo ho. 

Hodg,V Vhope,whope, Fb. VVhoſe there wille 

Hod. No ſir, honeſt Hodge: but I pray yee fir. did yee not 


meetewith a boye wich a Torche , he is runne away from | 


me a plague on him, 


— —— 
—— — — — — ts 1 


A. aur. And euery where we come, I heere ſome hollo. | 


— 
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A pleaſant Comedie of the two 
b. Hey day, from Franke and Phillip to a Torche, 
And to a Boye, nay ſownes then hap as twill. 

WI. Geſſe heere, | M. Bar. Phillip. 

Wal. Phillip, no faith, my names Will all vrill, for I was ne- 
uer worſe, | was euen now with him, and might haue been 
ſtill, but that I fell into aditch and loſt him, and now Iam 
going vp and done to ſeeke him 

M.Gor, What wouldſt thou do with him. 


nil. Why l would haue him go with me to my maiſters, 


MY note thy maiſter ? 
Wi, Why fir Raphe Smich, and thether he promiſt me he 


would come, if he keepe his worde ſo tis. 


M. Ba, What was he doing whea tl ou firſt found him, 
WI. Why he holloed for one Francis, and Francis hollod 
for him, I hallod for my maiſte t, and my maiſter for me, but 
we miſt (till mecting contrary, Phillip & Francis with ne 
& my maiſter, and I & my maiſter with Philip and Fcanke, 
M. Gou. Why whetfore is fir Raphe ſo late abroade? | 
Mil. Why he ment to kill a Buck, Ile ſay ſo to ſave his ho- 
neſtie, but my Nan was his marke , & hen he ſent me for 
his bow, and when Icame, l hollodfor hi n, but Lneuer ſaw 
ſuch luck ro miſſe him, it hath almoſt made me mad. 
M. B. Well ſtay with vs, perhap> fir Raphe and he, 
Will come anon, harke I do heere one hollo. 
Enter Phillip. 


Pbul. Is chis broad waking in a winters nighr, 


Jam broad walking in a winters night: 
Broad indee d, becauſe I am wi 
But theſe broad fields me thinks are nor ſo broad, 
T hat they may keepe me foorth of narrow ditches, 
Heers a hard world for I can hardly keep my ſelfe vpright 
I am matuellous dutiſull, but ſoho, (init, 
Wil. So ho. Phil, Whoſe there ? 
VV, Heeres will, Phi. What V Vill, how ſcapſt thou? 
Wil. What fir? | | 
Phi. Nay,not hanging, but 40d. 


ing, 
Wert thou in a pond ot a ditche? 


Wil. A peſtilence on it, iſt you — faith, I was but 
| Phil, 


durty a little, but heeres one or two as E for yee. 


—— — — „1 — —[Wuꝛ — —— 


_ 


— 


gry women of Abington, 
Phil. Whobe they man? 
M. Baer. Philip, tis I and maiſter Gourlſey. 
Phi. Father, O Father Ihaue heard them ſay, 
The dayes of ignorance are paſt and done, 
But Iam ſure the nights of ignorance 
Are not yet paſt, for this is one of them, 
But wheres wy ſiſter ? 
M. Br, Why we cannot tell, Phi, VVheres Francis? 
M Gour Neither ſaw we him. Ph. V Vhy this is fine, 
VVhat neither he, nor I. nor ſhe nor you, 
Nor I, nor ſhe, nor you, and I ill now, 
Can meet, could meer, or nere I thinke ſhall meete, | 
Cal ye this woing,no tis Chriſtmas ſport of Hob mã blind 
All blind, all ſeek to catch, al! miſſe: but who comes heere? | 
Enter Franke and his Boye. 
Fra. O haue I catcht yee ſir, it was your dooing, 
That made me haue this pritty daunce to night, 
Had not you ſpoake,my mother had not ſcard me, 


But I will ſwinge ye for it. 


Phil. Keepe the Kings peace, 
Fran How ? art thou become a Conſtable ? 
VVhy Phillip where haſt thou bin all this while ? 
Ph.. Why where you were not, but I pray whers my fifter? 

Fran. Why man I [aw her not, but I haue ſought 5 281 

Phil. A needle haue yee not? (ſhould ſeeke. 
Why you manare the needle chat ſhe ſeekes 
To worke withall, well Francis do you heere, 
You mult not anſwere ſo, hat you haue ſought her, 
But haue yee found her, faith and if you haue, 
God giue yec ioy of that ye found with her, 

Fa I ſaw her not, how could I finde her, 

AN.. Con. Why, could yee müſſe from Maiſſer Barnſes 
houſe vnto his Cunnyberry? | 

Fran, Whether I could or no father I did. 

Phill. Father I did, well Fr. te wilt thou beleeue me, 
Thou duſt not know how much this ſame doth greeue me 
Shall it be ſaid thou miſt ſo plaine away, + 
When as ſo faire a wenche did for thee ſtay, 

Fra, Sownes man. 


Phi, Sownes man, and if thou hid bin blinde, 
12 The 
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A pleaſant Comedie of the two 
The cunny-borow thou needſt muſt finde: 
I tell thee Francis, had it bin my caſe, 
And I had bin a woer in thy place, 
T would haue laide my head vnto the ground. 
And ſented out my wenches way like a Hound: 
I would haue crept ypon my knees all night, 
And hwe made the flint ſtones Linckes to giue me light, 
Nay man I would, | 
Fran. Good Lord what you would doe, 
Well we ſhall ſee one day how you can woe. 
M. G. Come, come, we ſee that we haue all bin croſt. 
Therefore lets go, and ſeeke them we haue loſt, Exeuut. 
Enter Ma/. Am l alone? doth not my mother come? 
Her torch I ſee not which I well might ſee, 
comming towardime, 
VVhy then belike ſhees gone ſome other way, 
And may ſhe go till I bid her turne, | 
Farre ſhall her way be then, and little faire, 
For ſhe hath hindered me of my good turne, 
God ſend her wet and weatie ere ſhe ture, 
Ihadbeene at Oxenford,and tomorrow, 
Haue beene releaſt from all my maidens ſorro w. 


And taſted ioy,had not my mother bin, 


God I beſeech thee make it her worſt ſinne, 

How many maides this night lyes in cheir beds, 
And dreame that they haue loſt their maidenheads, 
Such diea mes, ſuch ſlumbers I had to enicyde, 

If waking mallice had not them deſtroide, 

A ſta tued man with double death doth dye, 

To haue the meate might ſaue him in his eye, 

And may not haue it ſo am I tormented, 

To ſtarue for ioy I ce. yet am pteuented. 


VVell Franke, although thou woe dſt and quickly wonne, 


Yer ſhall my loue to thee be neuer done, 
le run through hedge and ditch, through brakes & briers 
To come to thee,fole Lord ofmy deſires, 


Short woing is the beſt, an houre, not yeares, 

For long debating love is full of feares, 

But hearke,[ heare one ttead, o wert my brother, 
Oc Franke, or any man, but not my mother. 


S. Rapb. 


Pn — 


angry vvomen of Abington. 


S. Rap. O when will this ſame yeare of night haue cnd? 


Long looke for daies ſunne, when wilt thou aſcend? 
Let not this theeſe friend miſty vale of night, 
Incroach on day, and ſhadow thy faire light, 
Whilſt thou com ſt tardy from my Thetes bed. 
Bluſhing foorth golden — and glorious red, 
O ſtay not lor g bright lanthorne of the day, 
To light my miſt way feete to my right way? 
Mall. It is a man, his big voice tels me ſo, 
Much am I not acquainted with it tho, 
And yet mine eare ſounds true diſtinguiſher, 
Boyes that I haue been more familiar, 
With it then now Iam, well,I dociudge, 
It is not enniesfellonnot of grudge, 
Therefore lle plead acquaintance, hyer his guiding, 
And buy of him ſome place of cloſeabiding, 
Till that my mothers mallice be expired, 
And we may ioy in that is long deſired, whoſes there? 
Ra. Are ye a maide: no queſtion this is ſhe, 
My man doth miſſe, faith fince ſhe lights on me, 
I doe not meane till day to let her goe, 
For what ſhe is my mans loue I will know, 
Harke ye mayde, if mayde, are ye ſo light, 
That you can ſee to wander in the nig ht. 
Ma. Harke ye true man, if true, Itell you no, 
I cannot ſee at all which way goe, - 
Ri, Fayre mayde . iſt ſo, ſay had ye nere a fall, 
Aal Fayre man not ſo, no I had none at all. 
Ra. Could you not ſtumble onone man I pray? 
Ma. No, no, ſuch blocke till now came in my way. 
Ra. Am I that blocke ſweet tripe, then fall and try. 
eMa,The grounds tao hard, a feathet · bed. not l. 
Ra. Why how and you had met with ſuch a ſtumpeꝰ 


Mal. Why iſ he had been your height I meant to iuimpe. 


Rꝰ. Are ye ſo nimble? Aal. Nunble as a Doe, 
Re. Backt ina pye. Aal. Of ye. 
R.. Good meate ye know, 


Aall Ve hunt ſometimes. Ra. I do. e Mal. What take ye? 


Ra. Deate. Hal, Vou'l nere ſttike raſcall? 
R. Ves when ye are chere. 


e Mall, 
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A pleaſant Comedie of thet Wo 
Aal. Will ye ſtrike me. Ra. Les, will ye ſtrike againe? 
Aal. No ſir, it fits not maides to fight with men. 
Ru. l wonder wench, how I thy name might know, 
Mall, Why you may finde it in the Chriſtcroſſe row, 
Ru. Be my Schoolemuſtreſſe, teach me howto ſpell it. 


Mall. No faith, I care not greatly if I tell it, 
My name is Marie BA nes, 


Re. How wenth, Hall Barre: $ Mal, The verie ſame, 


Rap, Why this is ſtrange, 
NM. I pray fir whats 01 ure name: 


Reph, Why fir Raph Smith doth wonder wench at this 


Why whats the cauſe thou art abroad ſo late? 
M. Whac Aren Smith, nay then I will diſcloſe, 

All the hole cauſe to him, in him repoſe, 

My hopes, my loue, God him I hope did ſend, 

Our loues and both our mothers hates to end, 


Gentle fir Raph if you my bluſh might ſee, 
You then wendy! am aſhamed to be 


Found like a wandring ſtray by ſuch a knight, 
So farre from home at ſuch atime of night, 
But my excuſe is good. loue fiſt by fate 
Is croſt, =I e ſundered by fell hate, 
Franke G0 


is my louc,and he loues me, 
But both our mothers hate and diſagree, 


Our fatherslikethe match,and wiſh it don, 
And ſo ithad,had not our mothers come, 
ToOxtord we concluded both to go, 
Going to met te they came, we parted ſo, 
My mother followed me, but! ran faſt, 
Thinking who wentfrom hate had need make haſt, 
Take me ſhe cannot though ſhe ſtill perſue, 
But now ſweet knight, I do repoſe on you, 
Be you my Orator and plead my right, 
And get me one good day for this bad night. 
Ra. Alas good heart, Ipitty thy hard hap, 
And lle employ all that I may for thee, 
Franke Gourſey wench, doe commend thy choyſe, 


Now remember I met one Francis 
As I did ſeeke my man, then that was he, 
And Philip too like that was thy brother, why now 
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ry vvomen of A bington. 


fin d how I did looſe my (elf, And wander vp & down, mi · 

ſtaking ſo, Giue me thy hand Mall, I will neuer leaue. 

Till Ihaue made your mothers friends againe, 

And purchaſt to ye both your hearts delight, 

And for this ſame one bad, many a good night, 

Twill not be long ere that Aurora will. 

Deckt in the glory ofa goldon ſunne, 

Open the chriſtall . tas of the Eaſt, 

To makethe earth enamourde of thy face, 

When we ſhall haue cleare light to lee our way, 

Come, night being done, expect a happy day, Exeunt, 
bY Enter miſtreſſe Barnes 

M.. BA O what a race this pecuiſh girle hath led me? 

How faſt Iran and now how weary Jam, 

I am ſo out of breath I ſcarcecan ſpeake, 

What ſhall I doe? and cannot ouertake her, 

It is late and darke,and I am far from home, 

May there not theeues lye watching heere about, 

Intending miſchiefe yatothem they meete, 

There may, and I am much affrayde of them, 

Being alone without all company, 

doe repent me of my comming foerth, 

And yet I do not, they had elſe been married, 

And that Iwould not for ten times more labour. 

But what a winter of colde feate I ſtole, 

Freecing my heart leaſt danger ſhould betide me, 

What ſhal I do to purchaſe company? 

I heare ſome hollow here about the fields, 

Then here Ile ſet my Torch vpon this hill, 

Whoſe light ſhall Beacon-like conduct them to it, 

They that haue loſt theyr way —_ alight, 

Will come to it, well, here ile lye vnſeene, 

For it may be ſeene farre off in the night, | 

And looke who comes, and chuſe my company, 

Perhaps my daughter may firſt come to it. 

M. Cour. Wheie am Inow?nay where was Ieuen now, 

Nor now, nor then, not where 1 ſhall be, ænow I, 

Ithinke I am going home I may as well 

Be going from home tis ſo very darke, 

I cannot ſee how to direct a ſtep, 
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Bure none is heere to hinderme, 


A pleaſant Comedieof thetwo 
Iloſt my man purſuing of my ſonne, 
My ſonne eſcapt me too, now all alone, 
I am enforſt to wander vp and downe, 
Barnſes wife's abroad pray God that ſhe: 
May haue as good a daunce, nay ten times wotſe, 
Oh but I feare ſhe hath nor,ſhe hach light 
To ſee her way, O chat ſome bridge would breake 


That ſhe mor fall into ſome deep digd ditch, 


Andeyther breake her bones or drowne her ſelfe, 
I would theſe miſchit fes I could wiſhto her, 


Might light on her, but ſoft I ſee alight, 


I will go neere, tis comfortable, 
Afterthisnights (ad ſpirits dulling darknes, 
How nowtwhatis it ſet to keep it (elfe? 

M. Bar. A plague ont, is ſhe there? 
Aq. Gau. O how it cheares & quickens vp my thoughts, 
M.. Bar. O that it were the Beſlclizkies fell eye, . 
To poylon thee. 

MA.. Gon. Icare not if I take it. 


And light me home. a 
Mi. Bar. I had rather ſhe were hangd. 
Then I ſhould ſer it there to doe her good. 
Miſ Ge. J faith I will. | 
M.. Ba. I faith you ſhall not wiſtreſle. 
Ile veater a burne finger but Ile haue it. 
Ai. Jeu. Let Barnſes wife would chafe if that ſhe knew, 
That Ihad this good to get a light. 
M.. B.. And ſoſhe doth, but praiſe you lucke at parting. 
Mi. Go. O that it were her light good faith, that ſhe, 
Might darkling walke about as well as I. 
M. Ba. O how this mads me, that ſhe hath her wiſh, 
Mi.. G.. How I would laugh to ſee her trot about. 
Mi. B Oh, I could cry for anger and for rage, 
Mi.. Jo. But who ſhould ſet it here I maruel a Gods name? 
M. Bar. One that will hau te from you inthe deuils name 
Mi.. Go. lle lay my life that it was Barnſes ſonne. 
M.. BA No forſooth, it was Barnſes wife. 
Mi. Cen, A plague vpon her, ho ſhe made me ſtart? 
Miſtreſſe let gos the Torch, 


M.. B. 


ry vvomen of Abington. 
M/ Bar. No but I will not. 
Mi{.Gou,llethruſt it in thy face then. 
Mi. B. But you ſhall not. 
A.. ou. Let go I ſay. 
Mi. Ba. Let you go, for tis mine, 
Miſ.Go.But my poſſeſsion ſaies it is none of thine, 
M.. Bar. Nay, I haue holde too, 
Mi, Gon, Wells, let go thy hold, or I will ſpurne thee, 
Mi. Bar. Do, I can ſpurne thee too. 
Mi.. Go. Canſt thou? 
M.. Ba. I that Ican. 
Enter Maſter Gourſey and Barnes. 
M. Go. Why how now woman, how vnlike to women, 
Are ye both now: come part, come part I ſay, 
M. Ba. Why what immodeſty it this in you? 
Come part I ſay, fie, ſie. 
Mi. Ba. Fie, fie, ſhe ſhall not haue my torch, 
Giue me thy torch boy, I will run a tilt, 
And burne out both her eyes in my encounter. 
Mi. G.. Giue roome and lets haue this hot carerie. 
M. Go. I ſay ye ſhall not, wife goto, tame your thoughts, 
That are ſo mad with fury. 4 
Le And ſweet _ Far PR 
em e with patience,do not 
Subie fo muc to fuck mil gouerument. 
Mi. Bæ Shal I not ſir, when ſuch a ſtrumpet wrongs me? 
M. go. How, ſtrumpet miſtris Barnes, nay I pray harke ye, 
I oft indeed haue heard you coll her ſo, 
And I haue thought vpon it, why ye ſhould 
Twither with name of ſtrumpet, 
Doyouknow any hurt by her,that youterme her ſo? 
M. B. No on my life, rage onely makes her ſay ſo, 
M. o. But I would know hence this ſame rage ſhould 
Whers ſmoke theres fire, and my heart miſgiues. (come. 
My wiues intemperance hath got that name, 
And miſtreſſe Barnes, L doubt and ſhrewdly doubt, 
And ſome great cauſe begets this doubt in me, 
Your husband and my wil doth wrong vs both, 
M. Ba. How thinke ye ſo, nay maſter Gourſey then L 
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Vou tun indebt to my opinion, 


Becauſe you pay not ſſ ichaduiſed wiſedome, 


As Ithinke due vnto my good conceit. 


M. Je. Then till 24 | ſhall your debter prooue. 


Then I arteſt you in the name of love, 


Not bale, but preſent ve ere to my plea, 
And inthe Court oft 


It that good thought: ſhouldbelecue ielouſie, 


raſon we will trie, 
Phil. Why looke you mother, this is long of you, 
For Gods ſake father harke, why theſe effect: 
Come ſtill from womens malice , part I pray, 
Comes ¶ Vil and Hodge come all andhelpe vs part them, 
Father, but he are me ſpeake one word no more: 
Frante. Father, but heare me ſpeale, then vie your will. 
Phil. Crie peace betweene ye 4 a little while, 


MI. Go, Good huſband heare him ſpeake, 


M/, BA Goodh 


ndheare him, 
com. Maiſter h 


eare him ſpeake,hees a good wiſe young 


ſtripling, foc his ye eres I tel ye, & perhaps may ſpeake wiſer 


then an eldet body, therefore heare him. 
Hod. Maſter heare and make an end, you may kil one an- 


other in ieſt, and be hanged in earneſt. 


M. Go. Come let ys heate him, then ſpeake quickly Phili 

MB.. Thou ſhouldſt haue done ere this, ſpeak Phil. ſpe 
M. Br. O Lord what haſte you make to hurt your ſelues 
Good Phillip vſe ſome good perſwaſions 
To make them ſtiends. 

Phi, Ves, Ile doe what I can, 


Father and Maſter Cpuſiey both attend, 


It is preſumption in ſoyoung a man, 


To teach where he might learne or be derect, 
Where he hath had direction but in duety. 
He may perſwade as long as his perſwaſe, 

Is backt with reaſon and a rightfull ſute, 
Phiſickes firſt rule is this, as I have learned, 
Kill the effect by cutting of the cauſe, 

The ſame effects of ay out rages, 

Comes by the cauſe of mallice in your wiues, 


Had not they two bin focs, you had bin friends, 


And 


vvomen of Abington. 
And we had bin at home and this ſame war, 
In peacefull oy had nere bin dreamt vpon, 
Mother, and miſtreſſe Gourſey roy ake them friends, 
Is to be friends your ſeluet, ) ou afgithe cauſe, ' 
And theſe effects proceed you from you, 
Your hates giue _ vnto thefe ling ſtrites, 
But dye and if that enucye in y 
Fathers yet ſtay, O ſpeake,O Aays while, 
Francis perl wadethy mother maiſtet Gourſey, * 
Ifthat my mother will reſolue your mindes, 
That tis but meere ſuſpect, not common proofe. 
And if myfather ſweates hees innocent, 
As durſt pawne my ſoule with him he is, 
And if your wile yow truth and conſtancy, 
Will you be then perſwaded? 
A. eu. Phillip, if thy father will remit, 
The wounds I gaue him,and if theſe conditions 
May be performde,! banniſh all my wrath, | 
M. Bar. And it thy mother will but cleere me Phillip, 
As I am ready to proteſt I am, 
Then maſter Gourſey is my friend againe. 
Pbi. Harke mother, now you heare that your deſires, 
May be accompliſhed, they vill both be friends 
If you'l performe theſe articles, 
M.. Ba. Shall I be friends wich ſuch an enemy? 
Phil. What ſay you vnto my periwaſe; 
Mi. Bar, I ſay ſhees my deadly enemie. 
Phil. I but ſhe will be friend if you reuolt. 
Mi Ba. The words I (aid, what hall Teate a truth? 
Phi, Why harke ye mother, 
Fra. Mother what ſay you 


Mz{.Ge.Whythis I fay ſhe ſlaundered my good name. 


Fra. But if ſhe now denie it, tis no defame, 


Fra. Why © bt it not, her ſpirit may he ſuch, 


M. G.. Why will it be? Phi. Vet ſtay, I haue ſome hope. | 
Mother, why mother, why heare ye, 
Gue e hand, it is no more but thus, 


Tis eaſie labour tofhake hands with her, 


K 2 


M.. Go. Wh: hall I thinke her hate will yeeld ſo much 
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A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two 
A little breath is ſpent in ſpeaking of faire words, 


When wrath hath violent delivered, 


M. Bar. VVhatſhall we be reſolued ? 
eMi,Bar.O husband ſtay, | 
Stay Maiſter Gourſey,though your wife doth hate me, 
And beares ynto me mallice infinite, 
And endleſſe, yet I will reſpect your ſaſeties, 
I would not haue you periſh by our meanes, 
I muft conſeſſe, that onely ſuſpect, 
And no proofe els, hath fed my hate to ber. 
Mi. q our. And husband I proteſt by heauen and earth, 
That her ſuſpect is cauſles and vniuſt, 
And that I nere had ſuch a vilde intent, 
Harme ſheimaginde,where as none was ment. 
Phil. Loe ſir, hat would yee more? 
M. Bar. Yes Phillip this: 
That I confirme him in my Innocence, 
By this large vniuerſe. (heere 
M. Goar. By that I ſweare, ile credit none of you, vntill I 
Friendſhip concluded ſttaight berweene them two 
If I ſee that they willingly will doe, | 
Then ile imagine all ſuſpition ends, 
I may be then aſſured they being friends. 
Phil, Mother, make full my wiſh, and be it ſo. 


Mi. Bar. VVhatſhall I fue for friendſhip to my foe? 


Phil. No, if ſhe yeeld willyou? Mi. Ba. It may be l. 
Phil. VVhy this is well, the other I will trie, | 
Come Miſtrefle Gourſey, do you firſt agree? 7 
Mi. Cour. V Vhat ſhall I yeeld vnto mine cnemie ? 
Phil. VVhy if ſhe wil, will you? Ai. Gon. Perhaps I wil. 
Phil. Nay then I finde this goes forward ſtill: 
Mother giue me your hand, giue me yours to. 
Be not ſo loath, ſome good thing I muſt doe, 


But lay your Torches by, l like not them, 
Come, come, deliuet them vnto your men, 


Sie me your hands, ſo no fir heere I ſtand, 


Holding two „ 87 ae in my hand, 

And I muſt pleale them both, could pleaſe tone, 

But it is hard when there is two to one, ü 
F E Eſpeci- 
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angry women of Abington. 
Eſpecially of a. N but tis ſo, 
They ſhall be pleaſd whether they will or no, 14 
Which will come firſt? what both giue back, ha, neither? 
U * then yond may helpe that come both together, 
4 ro wee but a little while, 
nd ſee how l angers will begpile, 
Well yet there —— — why . me, 
Ioyne theſe two hands, and ſee how theil agree, 
Peace, peace, they ctie, looke how they friendly kiſſe, 
VVell all this while there is no hatme in this, | 
Are not theſe two twins ?twins ſhould be both alike, 
If tone ſpeakes faire,the'tother ſhould not ſtrike, 
Ieſus theſe warriours will not offer blowes, 1 
VVhy then tis ſtrange that you two ſhould be foes, 
O yes, youle ſay your weapons are your tongnes, 
Louch lip with lip and they are bound from wrongs, 
Co to, imbrace, and ſay if you be friends, 5 
That heere the angrie womens quarrels ends. 
M.. Con. Then heere it ends, if miſtres Barnes ſay ſo. 
Mi. Bar. It you ſay I, Iliſt not to ſay no. 
NM. Gon. If they be friends, by promiſe we agree, 
M. Bar, And may this league of friendſhip euer be. 
Phil, VVhat fall chou Franke, doth not this fall out well? 
Fran. Ves ifmy Mall were heere, then all were well. 
| Enter Sir Raphe Smith with Mall, 
Raph, Yonder they be Mall, ſtay, ſtand cloſe and ſtur not 
Vntill I call: God ſaue yee Gentlemen. 
AM. Bar. VVhat fir Raph Smith, you are a welcome man, 
VVe wondred when we heard you were abroad. 
Ruph. VVhy fir,how heard yee that I was abroad? 
M. Ba. By your man, Raph, My man, where is he? 
Wil. He ere. Raph. O yee are a tiuſtie ſquire. 
Nic. It had bin better and he had ſaid, a ſure carde. 
Phi /. VVhy ſir. ? Nic, Becauſe it is the Prouctbe, 
Phil. Away yee Aſſe. | 
oe Aſſe goesafoure legs, I go of two.Ghriſt c rofſe, 
Phi, Hold your tongue. Nich. And make no meta doe 
M.Gon.Go to, no more adoe, cc ntle fir Raphe, 
Your man is not in fault ſor I you, . 
— ; | For 
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Why this will pleaſe your 


A pleaſant Comedie ofthe two 
For he miſtooke by vs and we by him. 

Reb. And I by you, which noi well perceive, 
But tell me Gentlemen, what made yee all, 
Be from your beds th is nigh :, and why thus late 
Are your wiues walking heere about the fields? 
Tis ſtrange to ſee ſuch women of accoumpt, 
Heere, but I geſle ſome great occaſion, 

M. Gour. Faith this occaſion fir, women will tarre, 
Andiarrethey did to day, and ſo they parted, 

We knowing womens tmallice let alone, 

Will Cankerlike cate farther in theirheavs, 
Did ſeeke a ſodame cure, and thus it was, 

A match betweene his daughter and my ſonne, 
No ſooner motioned but twas agreed, 

And they no ſooner ſaw but wooed and likte, 

T hey haue it ſoughe to croſſe, and ctoſſe it thus. 


Rep · Fy e miſtteſſe Batnes and miſtreſſe Gourſey both, 


The greateſt finne whercin your ſoules may ſinne, 
Ichinke is this, in croſſing of true loue, 


Let me perſwade yee. | 
Mi. Bar. Sir we are petſwaded, 
And Iand miſtreſſe Gourſey are both friends, 


And if my daughter were but found againe, 


Who now is miſſing, ſne had my conlent, 
To be diſpoſd off to het one content. 
Raph. Ido reioyce, that what Ithought to doe, 
Ere I begin, I finde already done, 
kiends at Abington, 
Franke, if thou ſeekſt that way, there thou ſhalt finde 


Her, xhom I holde the comfort of thy minde, 


Al. He ſhall not ſeeke me, I will ieeke him our, 
Since of my mothers gtaunt I need not doubt. 


Ms, Bar. Thy mother graunts my girle, ani ſhe doth pray 


To ſend vnto you both a joyfull day. 


1 Nay miſtreſſe Barnes, L wiſh ker better, that thoſe 
ut 


dayes may be turnd to ioyſull nights. 


Coom Faith tis a pretty wench,and tis pitty but ſhe ſhould 


haue him. 


Nich. And miſtreſſe Mary. when yee go to bed, Cod ſend 
you 


— 
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angry women ofAbington. 

1 good reſt, and a peck of Fleas in your neſt, euery one as 
ig as Francis. TOTS 
333 {aid wiſdome, Cod ſend thee wiſe children. 
Nich And you more money. 

Phil. I, ſo Lich I, 

Nich. Twill be a good while, ere you wiſh your skin full - 
of [Llet.holes, | | 

Phil. Franke, harke ye? brother, now your woings done, 

The next ching now you do, is ſor a ſonne: 

I prithe, for I faith I ſhould be glad, 

To haue my ſelte cald Nunckle and thou Dad, 

Well ſiſter if that Francis play the man, 

My mother mult be Grandam and you Mam, 

To it Francis, to it ſiſter, Cod ſend yee ioy, 

Tis ſine to ſing danſey my one ſweet boye. 

Fra. Well firiicſton 

Phil. Nay fie, de you ieſt on. 

M. Ba, Well may ſhe prooue a happy wife to him. 

M. Con. And may he prooue as * ee her. 
Rapb. Well Gentlemen, good hap betide them both, 

Since twas my hap thus ha ppily to meete, 

To be a witneſſe of this ſweete contract, 

I doe reioyce,wherefore to haue this ioye 

Longer preſent with me, I dorequeſt 

That all of you will be my promiſt gueſts, 

This long nights labour dooth defire ſome reſt, 

Beſides Nis wiſhed end, therefprel pray, 

Let me deteine'yee but a dinner time, 

Tell me I pray, ſhall I obtaine ſo much, 

M. B. Gentle ſir Raphe, your courteſie is ſuch, 

As may impoſe commaund vnto ys all, 

We will be thankfull bolde at your * 

Phil. I pray ſir Rapb, what cheere ſhall we haue? 
S Raph, ] faich countrie fare, mutton and Veale, 

Perchance a Ducke or Goole, 

Mal. Oh I am ſick. 

All. How now Mall,whats the matter ? Ws 

Aal. Father and mother if you needs would know, 


He namde a Gooſe,whichis my ſtomacks foe. 
* 


Phil. 
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| Andlikea Common bite the Muſes 
Vet this Ifeare if Franke and I ſhould kiſſe, 
Some creeki 
I meanenot 
Tis not that hiſſe when one ſaies hift come hither, 
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A pleaſant Cc medie ofthe two 


Pbi. Come, come, ſhe is with childe of ſome od ieſt, 


And no ſhees ſicke till that ſhe bring it foorth, 
Mal. Aieſt quoth you? well brother if it be, 

1 feare twill prooue an earneſt ynto me, 

Gooſe ſaid ye (ir? oh that ſame very name, 


Hath in it much variety ofſhame, 

Of all the birds that euer yet was ſeene, 

I would not haue them graze vponthis greene, 
I hope they will not, ſos this crop is poore, 
And they may paſture ypoh greater ſtore, 

But yet tis pittie that they let them paſſe, 
graſle, 


gooſe would chide ys with a hiſſe, 
gooſe that ſings it knowes not what, 


Nor that ſame hiſſe that ſetteth doggestogether, 
Nor that ſame hiſſe that by a fire doth ſtand, 
And hiſſeth F. or F. vpon the hand, 

But tis a hiſſe, and lle vnlace my cote, 


For I ſhould ſound ſure if ] heard that note, 


And then 


Ginger for the greene goolecries, 
Serues nottheturne, I turn'd the white of eyes, 
The Roſaſolis yet that makes me liue, 

Is fauours that theſe Gentlemen may giue, 


But if they be diſpleaſed, then pleaſde am I, 


Ifany ching be in the 


To yeeld my ſelte a hiſſing death to dye, 
vet! heeres n — 
But kindly take the fauour of good will. 


nto me, * 


Then here ſtand I to bluſh the writers ſhame. 
' If this be bad, he 3 better. 


Truſi him, and he will prooue a right true debter. 


FINIS. 
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